4. aa 1 es 


. Gr wer er nf ING e oy M99 7 * e MS FEI? 6 ENTER, hr} — 5 _— "8 | * — 


* 1 8 , = 8 1 


Rev. JOSEPH STE -; LING. 


B O' D Of: 


PRINTED FOR CG. G. J. AND j. ROBINSON, 


PATERNOSTER-ROW. - To 


MDCCLEXIIT. 


PRE FACE. 


80 years hn elapſed ſince the : ds 
part of the following Poems were publiſhed in 
Dublin; and probably they would never have 
been printed in London, but that a critique ap- 
peared on them in Murray's Review, for Octo 
ber 1787: they are now offered to the public, 
that the public may judge for themſelves. 

The learned reviewer allows me ſome know- 
ledge of Italian and Chivalry: what the extent of - 
his Tuſcan literature may be, I do not pretend to 
determine; but I muſt roundly aſſert, that he is 
only a novice in chivalry. It was an unknightly 
deed to attack me where I was a ftranger, and 
when I was unprepared for defence. He blames 
me for my extravagant praiſe of Arioſto: on that 
ground I will boldly meet him, ſince J am confi 


dent of pardon from every reader of that delight= 
ful Poet. 
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The ingenious gentleman ſays, my muſe blu/- 


| tefs, Tam better pleaſed that ſhe ſhould bluſtery 


than be © dull as the lake that ſleeps beneath the 
ſtorm,” Could I preſume to judge of the poetical 
abilities of my unknown friend, from his critical 


exhibition, I ſhould addreſs. him in the words ag ; 


Virgil— + = 
Tale tuum carmen nobis, * poeta, 
Quale ſopor— 

I have read ſomewhere, that ata reflec-- 

tions are always made by the ignorant and the 

prejudiced. T he learned reviewer .is diſpleaſed: 
with. ſome rhymes, which he chuſes to call Hi 
bernian. The rhymes I admit are weak, and 
propoſed to have altered them, if the poems ever 
went through a ſecond edition. Similar rhymes, 
however, frequently occur in Pope, ' whoſe pro- 
nunciation was never vitiated by crofling the 
Iriſh channel. Some feeble rhymes, J fear, will 


fill be. found in the Gieruſalemme Soggettita; . 


but from the frequent occurrence of the ſame 
rhymes in Spenſer's Stanza, the defect is almoſt 
unavoidable. _ 

The ingenious gentleman has detected two 
bulls—Firſt, « Echo. wails her loſs in ſpeechleſs 


woe *.“ I would adviſe him, always to conſult 


the original, before he cenſures the tranſlation:. 
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FEREEFACE ww 
If the paſſage be a bull, it is the bull of Moſchus; 
and I fancy it will be admitted that Moſchus was 
no Iriſhman. —Second, Deep Aonian rill.” I ſhall 
not enter into an hydroſtatical argument with the 
learned reviewer about the depth of rills, ſprings, 
fountains, &c. but I am ſatisfied, that if I had 
faid his muſe had drank at a ſhallow rill (ſhould 
he prove to be a brother bard); he would take it 
as a very indifferent compliment, However, 
to inſinuate myſelf in ſome meaſure into his good 
graces, I have abſorbed the rill, and have gene- 
rouſly refreſhed him with a fountain. 

Of his profound obſervations on expletives,. 
monoſyllables, &c. I leave him full and undife 
puted poſſeſſion, and now I bid him an everlaſt< 
ing adieu. As a friend, I would adviſe him never 
to go to Ireland: there he will meet with no mers. 
cy: there : 


Bulls roam at large, and butt at all mankind,” 
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Page z, line 11, for proweſs'd read proweſt. 

— 123, 4, for Tow'ring in read In tow'ring. 
——Ig1, note, for Ilyſſus read * biogra- 
Phical add anecdote. 

—193, line 11, for with read wiſh. 

1798, — 3, for he read we. 

—212, — 2, for I view read I'll view. 
— 19, — 11, for grace read race. 


—223.— 4 for Spangerli read Spargerſi. 
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To 
THE RIGHT REVEREND THE 


LORD BISHOP OF DOWN AND CONNOR. 


W H AT Chaucer ſung in WW n 
bow'rs, 
Was marr' d by death, or Time's arkparing hand; 
The Swain of Mulla next effay*d his pow'rs, 
And the fair legend of Camballo plann'd. 
My bark advent'rous ftrikes the magie ftrand ; 
The blue-eyed Nereids on her track attend : 
She wafts the proweſs'd knights of Eaſtern land, 
Who aid the feeble arm, the fair defend, 
And glitt'ring crowns from ſanguine tyrants rend. 
Like them, be ardent for the public weal, 
Nor from the ſphere of honour &er deſcend, 
Thy ſpirit pious, without bigot zeal ; | | 
May thy ſun ſet, as roſe thy early dawn; | F 
Thy name as ſpotleſs as thy hallow'd lawn! ? 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


= | 
T HE ingenious Mr. Warton, in the firſt volume 
and fifteenth ſection of his Hiſtory of Engliſh 
Poetry, ſpeaks of the ſtory of CAuzuscax in terms 
ef the higheſt reſpect. He ſays, that after the 
KnicnuT's TALE, it is the nobleſt of the productions 
of Chaucer: he proves that it is an Arabian fiction, 
engrafted on Gothic chivalry. This Poem was con- 
tinued by Spenſer, and admired by Milton. It has 
been conſiderably improved by Mr. BovsE, the Mo- 
dernizer. The Concluder feels his poetic powers 
far inferior to thoſe of CnAuekx and SpENSER; but 
as he endeavours to amuſe, W for the 3 


of the Public. 


$QUIRE'S TALE. 
cores 


| i 
W HERE peopled Seythia- s eee is extend, 
Eaſt of that ſea, in whoſe unfathom'd flood 

Long-winding Volga's rapid ſtreams deſcend, 

Near Oxus bank an ancient city ſtood ; - 
Then ,Sarra, but to later ages known 

By riſing Samarcand's imperial name; | 
There, held a potent prince his Fender throne, 

And diſtant nations own'd Cambuſcan's fame: 


So was the ſultan call'd, whoſe lengthen'd ſway, 


Surrounding realms revere, and pleas'd his own obey. + | 
1 8 5 ” 3 When 
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When nervous youth had brac'd his valiant breaft,. 
Oft had the Ruſſian felt his dreadful arm; 
The Perſian oft his martial pow'r careſs'd, 
And the wild Coſſack ſhrunk at his alarm: 
Strict to the law th' Arabian prophet taught, 
Compaſſionately juſt, and gently kind. _ 
His virtue ſcarce was ſhaded with a fault, Es 
True was his league, and conftant as his mind : 
Great wealth he had, but well that wealth enjoy'd, 
And pow'r, Heaven's nobleſt gift, as nobly he employ'd. 
5 
To raiſe the honours of his ſpotleſs ſtate, 
(A joy too ſeldom known in regal life!) 
Fortune had-bleſs'd him with an equal mate, 
And given the fair Eltheta to his wife: 
The graceful queen, majeftic to the view, | 
Whoſe blooming youth had bleſs'd the hero's arms, 
Her high deſcent from great Arſaces drew, 
And native dignity adorn'd her charms 
Two manly ſons their faithful union bound, 
And one unblemiſh'd maid, with ev? ry v virtue crown'd. 
Zo 
Algarife firſt, who grac'd his youthful bed, 
Breath'd all the vi&or's irreſiſtleſa flame; 
In camps beneath his fathers conduct bred, 
His warrior-boſom ſwell'd for endleſs fame; 
Well practis'd he, the daring troops to head, 
Bold to attack, or ftrike the ſteady blow. 
Or {kilFd with art the patient march to lead 
'  Ofer the long deſart and ſurpriſe the fue; 
With miſſive death to guard the wheeling rear, 
As darts the bolt of Jove,—and ſhines to diſappear. 
rol 3 | But 


THE SQUIR E's: T ALB. 
V. 
But young Camballo's more releive mind 
From his great ſireꝰs immediate temper drew 
A ſofter turn, and ſtudiouſſy inclin'd lj 
To judge of fame, in a ſuperior view; 5 
To mend the genius of the barren foil, 
With prudent laws the ſocial ties to bind, 
To chenſh commerce, and encourage toil, 
With health the youth to form, with truth the mind; 
Arts, whence the public welfare takes its riſe, 
And empire lifts her head, exalted to the ſkies. 
poke: - "TOP 
Beneath ſome-rooted' oaks projected ſhade, 
Where twine the laurel, and the olive bloom; 
In mildeſt grace amidſt the ſhelter'd bed, 
The naſcent-roſe diſplays its ſoft perfume : 
Such Canace, with all Becoming ſtate, 
While Love inthron'd from her enchanting en 
Diſpers'd a thouſand arrows wing'd with fate, 
And ſmilꝰd to rule th? admiring world below: 
Her form was harmony all grace her air, 
* had plac'd its centre there. 
| VII. | 
No affectation ds beauty's- pride; 
No vanity beſpoke a wanton fire; 
In all her action virtue ſeen d to au 
Nor knew her chaſter breaſt a looſe deſire. 
As thro” the Iucid diamond's poliſn'd face, 
Refulgent pierce the treaſur'd rays of light ; 
No ſpot the native luſtre can-deface, 
Which, view'd in every ſhape, is always bright: 
So thro? fair beauty's mirror undefil'd, | 
With ſill attractive charms internal wiſdom ſmil d. 
| B 4 Nor 


— 


4 


r r — r — — 7 
* — — a 4 — po 


— NIN E——Ä YC WR rms. WO er IPA En 
_—— 


—— 
Yue — 


— 


— 
— — — nee 


— 


E ” 
— —— —— —-— 
- — — — 


* 1 5 
TT 
j4 i 
i 
4! 1 
5 j 
it! 48 
; . 
1 ER 
* 
0 
£ 
; 3 5 
Lie 
| 
1 r 
? 73 
Wo; 
n 
4 7 
wy 
= 
1 4 
4 1 
131 
118. 
ot. 
11 
5 1 'y 
© 1 
117 1 
1 
{4 it 
316 
S 1 
2 f 
= , 
4 17 
$3110 
1 
444 
k 
F 
Wl 
t 
3 
|; 
19 7 
14 
13 
| 
i 
xj 
* 
49 
hi 
4; 
4 
23 
4 
$ 
i 
1 
1 
1 
% 7. 
* 1 14 
3 * 
17 
i i; 
&I* 
itt | iy 
* 


5 " CAMBUSCAN: OR, 
VII. | 

Now twice ten years had good Cambuſcan _— 
By early wars ſecur'd in honour'd eaſe; 

And peace at home, and fame abroad maintain'd, 

 ** Mark'd the meridian glory of his days. 

In thoſe bleſt times no labour'd ftructures roſe, 
Where grandeur from the public ruin ſprings, . 

The ſplendid trophies of a people's woes © 24 
The dearly purchas'd palaces of kings: 

Far other ſtate his dignity ſupports,” | ; 

Beyond the borrow'd blaze of Europe's gilded courts. 

I. -.:* 

Yet goodneſs fall a nobler ſhow ſupply d. 
Than glittering guards, to awe the ſubject © 7 

The hoſpitable gates were ever wide, 

And ſafe the wretched to their prince drew nigh. 
As the warm ſun diffuſes golden day, 0 dong 
So ſmil'd the common father of the Lady s {ic} 

As ſpreads o'er earth the all- enlivening ray, 
So felt the meaneſt his extenſive hand. 
Happy, where thus the ſovereign's bounty warms, . 
And goodneſs lends to pow'r a plenitude of charms, . 
X. 
From Aries now approach'd the ſolar flame, ; 
While wakeful ſpring the wint'ry chain — hg ; 


BS; 


Nature re-kindles to the amorous beam, | I 
And ſwells luxuriant in the weſtern ws | 
At Flora's call a thouſand beauties rife, + : * 


To dreſs with ſweets the fair enamell'd. grounds 
And to the happy ſenſe and raviſh'd eyes, 77 
Waft new delight and fragrant pleaſure round. 

Each bird proclaims his joy, and thro? the grove 
Reſounds the heavenly ſong of harmony and love. 
| The 
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THE SQUIRE'S TALE #@ 
Max - 0 
The ſeaſon this, when (ſo their prophet taught) : 
The joyful city kept the holy feaſt, 41 
Which the wild Saracen with ſecret thought 
Reveres, the Bairam of the turban'd: Eaſt : 
On whoſe preceding eve, with wonted ftate, 
Thro' ev'ry ſtreet the royal herald's ſound. 
Proclaims Cambuſcan's feaft to crowds who wait, 
With fond acclaiming joy their paſſage round: 
Peace Imiles on every brow,—and Sarra, glad, 
Prepares to keep the day, in all her pomp rare | 
XII. 
Now roſe Aurora, robed in pleaſing grey, 
Her ſober mantle edg'd with beamy gold ; 
The early clarion hails the dawning ray, 
The gates their iron portals wide unfold ; 
High on a rock, encircled by the flood, 
Where filver mazes oft deceiv'd the eyes, 
The palace roſe :—below the city ſtood, 
In cireuit fair and glitter'd to the ſkies: 
A gentle riſing fill'd the ſpace between, h 
With ſylvan pride adorn'd, and banks of native green. 


XIII. 

Hes ſo the ſultan's honour'd mandate bore, 4 

Soon as the ſun diſclos'd his orient pride, Es 
Thro? the glad multitude, thet throng'd before, | 

The Tartar lords conven'd on ev ry fide: © 
Along the fair aſcent, in ſhining train, 

Towards the palace march the noble band, 
Pleas'd to renew their annual vows again, 

To fee their king, and hail his juſt command; 
And wiſh to the paſt years by fate decreed, 
In fair continued courſe—the future may ſucceed. _ 

| „ EW But 
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| K 
But wiſe Cambuſcan, who obſervant knew | 
The Pow'r ſupreme from whom all greanes ler 
On this peculiar day, with homage due, [ogg 
To Heaven returns-the fervice er owes : 
No vain idolatry bis heart deceiv'd, 
No flattering names of Mighty, High or: 5 
Grateful he offers ev ry praiſe receiv'd | <, 
From a glad people and a happy ſtate: 3 
And chiefly on this morn his heart prepares. : 
To pay his hunble:thanks is tee and rn. ; 
| XV. | 
The pomp begins, the yielding crowd give way; 
A thouſand horſe the bright proceſſion lead; 
A choſen troop, with bows and quivers gay, 
And bold Algarſife glitters at their head. 
Toil mark'd each limb, and on their hardy brow 
Sate dreadleſs-valour, mix'd with awe ſevere; 
Vet each ſeem'd ꝓleas'd to grace the triumph now, 
And peace had ſoften'd half the victor's air: | 
While as they paſs, redoubled ſhouts ariſe, 
And Oxus' hilly bank the echo long ſupplies. 
| XVI. 
The pontiffs next, adminiſters of law, 
The hoary Molla, and the Cadi ſage, 
Whoſe venerable looks impreſs'd an ae; 
For wiſdom gives new dignity to age. 
Not the ſour aſpect, nor the formal beard, 
Nor ſaint- like viſage, nor dejected air; 
But virtue dreſs'd in eheerfulneſs appear d, 
And health and temperance were pictur'd there: 
The joy'd ſpectators much their fight approve, 
Whoſe goodneſs careful gain'd the people's honeſt love. 


THE SQUEER'S TALE th. 
All in the midft with-precious:carg iro ! 
In tiſſued bands hedrop d with many a gem; — 736 
A camel proud, bedeckꝰd with ſilk and gold,. 
The Koran bore, which Muſfulmen eſteem: 
Around the Emirs, whoſe illaftrious race” 
From the great prophet claims its high . 
All rob'd in green advanc d, with gentle pace, 
Beſtowing numerous bleſfings as they went: 
A ſilence deep enſues, and ev'ry look KN 
With conſcious awe ſalutes the hearen-deſeended book | 
VXVIII. | 
Then came Gi etch an unnumber'd bund; 
With more familiar mien, the ſons of peace l 
For commerce now eftabliſh'd thro* the land+ 
Had ſhed its ſweets, and dwelt in ev'ry face. 
Plain was their garb, and free from gaudy pride ; 
For yet no baneful luxury was known; | 
But wealth domeſtic well that ſhow ſupply d, 
And frugal manners kept the wealth their own. 
Fond of the arts he rais'd, with gentle air | 
Camballo. . rode a-Poliſh courſer fair. 
XIX. | 
Amidſt the guardian ſages of the throne, | 
Where prudent counſels propp'd his ſettled ſtatey 
Diſtinguiſh'd far, the much-lov'd monarch ſhone, 
| Leſs in magnificence than virtue great. 
Not the rich crimfon which his perſon dreſt, 
Nor Indian diamond his tiara crown'd 
Not the Siberian fur, nor Perſian veſt, 
Nor Syrian ſabre which his veſture bound 
Such wide reſpect produc'd, or fond acclaim, 
As join'd in friendly bands the TO s and Father 
name. 
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Here the enfeebled * its 8 nit. 11 13 P 
Eager its great protector to renz NN» 

As fond the eye of infancy behe ldd. , 
Striving to bear ſome feature fond aways 

That age the grateful i image might renew, . J 


That youth might ſtrong imprint Cambuſcan' s name; 
While to the worthy monarch's ſmiling vier, r 
His people's bliſs in preſent proſpect came _ 
A pleaſure this, which virtue only finds, 1 
The wreath which truth confers and fame eteranl bidder: 
The rites perform'd—and every prayer addreſt, 
Which faith exacts, or piety can pay; 
The day's fair interval the people paſt _ 
In manly exerciſe, and floral play : 1 | 
Algarſife,pleas'd the active youth regards,  _—_ | 
Excites tue modeſt, and commends the brave; 
Aſſigns proportion'd merit its rewards, _ K 
And teaches all with vigour to hehave.; : 
In mimic ſquadrons forms the flying horſe, 
And animates the rage, and order of the courſe. 


XXII. 
Mean while Cambuſcan, with the elder chicks. 
And young Camballo, held the cool debate ; 
With care conſult to eafe the people's griefs, 
The means to ſtrengthen and improve the ſtate. 
From neighb'ring tribes commiſſion'd envoys preſs, 
To court his friendſhip, « or his league renew; 
From ſubje& provinces with glad addreſs, | 
New deputies ſalute their monarch's view, 
Who all with condeſcending grace receives, 
And tenderly to each his juſt inſtructions gives. 


Now 
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Now from the zenith flam'd the orb of day, 8 
When to the royal ſquare, ſelected place, 


The warlike trumpet warns the gueſts aa, 5 0 0 
Where the king's banquet ſpreads its ghalome foes | 


Decent around the pleas'd attendants ſmile,” 
Appointed to fulfil their lord's commands 15 


The meaneſt they ſalute with courteous 110. 


And not a ſtranger unregarded ſtands. - 
Well from their prince they learn the . m | 


With fair humanity to charm the honeſt heart. 
XXIV. 


Near hand, allotted to the princely train, 


A ſpacious hall receiv'd each nobler gueſt; 

Where to the dazzled eye a brighter ſcene 
Diſplay'd the treaſures of the downy eaſt „ 

The walls diſpread with Perſia's tapeſtry ſhine; 
The azure roof emboſs'd with figur'd gold, 

Of Caſbin's richeſt loom the carpets twine, 


15 


Fes * 
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Where many a flow'ry maze appear'd enroll'd, Wants 


And golden cenſers, plac'd in proper room, 


With all Arabia's ſweets embalm'd the fragrant dome, F; 


3 1 XXV. 
Silent wad; the ſlaves attendant wait 
Silent, the watchful grooms diſpoſe the feaſt: 
Silence and order mark the Afian ſtate, 
The ſign imperial and ſubmiſſive breaſt: 
With China's largeſt bowls they ſpread their ad” 
From ev'ry element the ſpoils they take, f 
The richeſt dainties Sarra can afford, 

Fiſh from the ſtream, and fowls that haunt the hs; 
The fawn and ſag the ſpacious foreſts yield, 
And herbs and various SO the . feld. 


Their a 
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Their Aae ä to the taſte, 
A thouſand diff rent ways with dae us 
Where mingling ſpices give a'racy zeſt. { 
And warm, Ike cordial wine; the gladden'd ben. 
Mean time the commons, with inferior fare, 1988 45 
Harſh ſeeming to our nĩeer eye, regale: 8 
The foreſt- fruits, the curdled milk: Se Xa 1 Mg 
Dr grain, the product of che fertile vale: 
Wich pureſt water from the cryſtal ſtrem, | 
That feeds with cool W life's quick e 
| flame. 
e xxv n. £3 | 
Concludes the feaſt wich — . | 
When from the public ſquare's capacious bound 
Appear full fifty youths in white array'd, 1 
Of comely form, with rich tiaras crown'd; 
Each at his ſide, with care attendant leads 
A ſhapely courſer of Tartarian breed; 
Who, neighing, ſeems to ſpurn the — he treads, 
As conſcious of his ſervitude deereed: :- 
Marks of that duty Sarra loyal owes, | 
For all the e ſweets Cambuſcan's rei gn below. 
D 
An bundred-vitghw; each of faireſt hue, | 
In flowing robes of brighteſt azure-dreft; 
Succeed i in ſoft proceſſion, two by two; 
I Their beauteous brows with flow'ry chaplets grac'd; 
Their lovely hands a ſhining treaſure bore, 
Wich new-eſtabliſh'd commerce brought from far 3 
The Indian gem, the pearl from Ormue* ſhore, 
The Tyrian purple, and the painted jar; 
Or the domeſtie ſpoils of -Sarra's field,. 
The coſtly-erminꝰd furs her ample foreſts yield: | 
Theſe 


T HE SAU IL RES TALE + 
Theſe preſents offer d with reſpeſtſul care, 1 
Rewarded by er e, e eee 
Amidſt the dome à ſecond train appear 
Of foreign beauties from Circaſſia's * . 
From native ſweets the infant · cantives ea, 
With melting charms barbariccheartsto mores | 
Early in ev'ry art of pleaſing taught, 
To fing, to ſmile, to beiin md e love. 
Magnificently gay, the band advance, cr 
And with . the 9 
XXX. 

At this—a fight too looſe for wiſdom's 2we,. 
Whoſe ſtrictneſs views ſuch mirth men 
Prepare the king and ſages to withdraw. 
That youth its more appropriate joys.may ſhare 3. 
When unforeſeen, as wak”ning-tempedts:riſc, - Wh 
When troubled ocean heaves aa ebene fr 

Such, and ſo ſtrange the gath' ring murmur * | 
Increaſing till it gains the royal ears 

Sudden the muſic ſtops, the dancers 1 SEE 

And new-born wonder fits confeſgd in ev'ry face. 


XXI. 
Soon ſhines the cauſe for nom the:crowd divide 
When nobly | of diſtinguiſſyd n ien TITS 


Ent'ring, a graeeful ſtranger boldly rides; 
His helm unbrac'd, and in his viſage ſeen 
Valour, by long experience made ſedate : 7 
His courſer formed ol braſs, whoſe burnifh'd light. 
Refle&ed beamy rays of 'mimic heat; 
A moving meteor to the dazzled Gghkt? 
Proud of his charge he fiercely:glanc'd diſdain, - 
And bent his ſhapely „ eee | 


*. 


_e CAMBUSCAN: OR, 
| XXXII. 
The knight's. right hand the flaming ſteed — | 
With gentle awe, and half his rage . 
HFis left to view a poliſh'd mirror held, ' 
Of oval form, in figur'd gold enchas d: 
His finger glitter'd with the radiant pride 
An oriental ſapphire wide diſplay'd : 
A. naked ſcymitar adorn'd his ſide, Oe 
With Torquoiſe-hilt, of damaſk'd ſteel the blade : 
His comely perſonage, and ſtrange attire, ' 
Cambuſcan ſtudious eyes, and much the court admire. 
: | XXXIII. 
Then mild advancing, where th' imperial throne 
Ere&ed, to the diſtant fight aſcends ; 
Quick from his wondrous ſteed alighting down, 
Before the king the gentle enyoy bends ; 
Then to the throng'd aſſembly turns his eyes, 
With due obedience paid to all around; 
While general ſilence marks a pleas'd ſurpriſe, 
And not a whiſper ſteals along the ground: 
Each aſpect earneſt on the iſſue hung, 
When thus the knight began, with no ungraceful tongue. 
XXXIV. | 
To thee, for virtue as for arms renown'd, 
© Whoſe name to diſtant lands extends its rays ; 
* Whoſe youth with fame, whoſe age with . 
crowd. 
Aſia repeats too narrow for thy praiſe! 
Our holy Califf, whoſe all- righteous ſway 
FThro' happy nations ſpreads one common ſmile, 
© Northward from Ormus to the Euxine ſen, 
And weſt from Indus to the banks of Nile; 
To thee, Al-raſchid, round whoſe renown'd head 


© May Heav'n 3 its balmy dew of conſtant bleſſings ſhed. 
| To 
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XXV. Fe: 
© To thee, whoſe piety his zeal befriends, - - 1 

Whoſe arms have triumph'd i in the prophe 5 cauſe f 
© 'Theſe marks of amity our Califf ſends, 

« Proofs of his eſtimation and applauſe *: | 
Nor ſlight the preſents, though no form they weary 

© That ſeem attractive to a monarch's eye; 
© More ſecret worth they boaſt, and virtues rare, 

6 Than all the treaſures hid beneath the ſky, - 9 2 
Which heav'n- taught ſcience only can beſtow, 
And myſtic Taliſmans, that rule the world, below. / 

, XXXVI. 9 | 
© This ſteed, which; mighty prince, you now behold © 

As motionleſs, —tho? recent from the reins, - - 
Form'd tho ĩn ſemblance of "metallic mould, 

Vet in himſelf the ſprings of life retains : 
© Leſs fleet the feather d arrow wings its way, 

© Borne on the pinions of the breezy wind " 
© Leſs ſwift the canvaſs'd veſſel ſæims the ſea, 

Than leave his ſteps the leſs'ning ſpace ata; 
Brave the ſurrounding deep, where oceans flow, 
r r 


below. 4 
XXXV II. 0 d 
© Or — thon Gramm the ſphere terreftrial a 
And learn the boundleſs regions of the air? 
Th' aerial guide ſhall waft thee thro? the n 
Jo the remoteſt ſtar that glitters there! 
Firm ſhall he hear thy 3 
TFhroꝰ floods that threaten, or thro? Sresthat glow 
© Or guard thee with impenetrable breaſt, 
© Thro? pointed javelins o'er the proſtrate. hes, 3 
For the ſage author farm'd his juſt deſign _ a 
„With ORE ſkill, and artifice divine. 41 5 
Vet 
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| XXXVIIT. 

8 | PIECE" ſhall the beauteous image ſtand. : 
A lifeleſs monument ſhall preſs the place; 

© Void of all ſenſe, and deaf to all command, 
© Nor human force diſturb it from its baſe ; 


* Unleſs thy thought the myſtic words retain, p 
That wake to motion the inſenſate maſs ;-_ 
That give direction to the rapid rein, c 


© Or ſtop the fprings of animated braſs,” 
He paug*d—diffuſive. as the murmur ran; 1 : 
When thus reſuming ſoon th embaſſador hows. P 
a XXXIX. 2 
This mirror o our. empreſs fair commands. 
. Anplodge of matow}-evth and fiewihip mnt, 
© 'To thy, imperial ganſort o beauteous hands, 
© With-gratefuk jpys commiſfion'd,-I:preſent:” + il 
© No II © KL 
No: ſnade v Ohiects of material kinds 
6 n mental: truths within difelos d appear. 
« [Fate's future births inquiry here Ihall find: 
9 Andd in the optie plane thy thaught ſball trace. 
9. The. various fartupeswalt:thy levy deſocudedernes. 
XL. „cle 
| . Does war or faction threat thy promis'd _ 
6 Here ſſialt Thou ſee the perils, and avert: 
Does plague or fimine hover near thy plain— 
« A'timely caution ſtall ariſe from art. 
© If falſchood harks in flatt*ty's fair Wuiſe— | 
« Here truth's fair eam ſhall point the ſyren's face? 
© Tf vice, by virtne's ruin, aims to riſe - 
« Here ſhall*it meet thy knowledge and diſgrace: 
„And thy obſcrrant thought with cafe ſhall find - 
2 The A + veil the human mind. 
Here 


4 
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XLII. 
„Be 7 
A thouſand ways the ſportive mirrors ſkill 3. | 
Survey the crafts of jealouſy: and love, =» 
The firatagems that wait a female will: 

+ Thro' ev'ry maze the ſhifting heart purſue, 
* Fro ˙ e 

© Obſerve imagination's ſubtle clue, | 
And mark ideas, how they riſe and ſet. 

+ Gain'd but the key—which to the queen I bear, 

* Long may her virtues prove-the gravdian minor 


care 
| XLIL 
So ſaid,—the bent with complacent air, 
To an attendant near, the envoy gave; F 
When thus proceeding—* Further ſpeaks my cares. | 
* If thou, all-gracjous. monarch, grant che ca e —& | 
For thus our ſqv'reign lady bade me ſay; | 
* Pleas'd, has ſhe heard a northern princeſs fame ? 
One faith we keep, one prophet we obey; 
Let doſer bands unite our fiſter's name: 
© The roſe of Tigris, Sarra's violet woos, - | ; 
© And with this myſtic ring her pa 
1 
* When from the earth the King of Wiſdom fled, - 
© Whoſe ſcience pierc'dthro' matters boundleſs field x 
When mourn'd the eaſt that Salomon was dead, 
To whom the realms of ſpirit ſtood reveabd; 
The potent ſeal incireling, grac'd his hand, 
| © Whence all its pow'r this gem's impreflion takesy 
© Obedient nature feels its wide command, 
And at its call a new creation breaks. | 
Each vegetable birth its power reveals, 5 
The noxious weed that kills, or plant hat wholeſome 
heals. W 


* 


XLIV. 
© Or would the princeſs, while with cheerful eye 
She views the beauties of the op'ning ſpring, 
| © Curious inquire the language of the ſkies, 
Fo Or learn the notes the feather'd nations ſing ? 
| : © Hence ſhall the vocal natives of the groves | 
E. With well known hymns ſalute her early walk ; 
| © Hence ſhall their laws, their manners, and their loves, 
j © Become familiar ſubje&s of her talk: 
| And while the ſylvan world her thoughts ed 
Fer grateful mind ſhall own a princeſs + —_ hand. 


| | 
| „ CAMBUSCAR: of 


XLV. b 
He faid, and bow'd, and ſpeech reſum'd once more, 
While from his ſide he drew the ſhining blade, V 
"0 And laft this gift the Califf's order bore, 
He to your princely ſons with honour paid; : * 
Such is the temper of the deadly ſteel, : 
© Nor the firm marble, nor the rooted __ n 
Nor arms of adamant its touch can feel 
VUnmov'd, or bear the fury of its ſtroke: ; 
No earthly wight its conteſt may endure, —_ 5 s 
, Na. tall of pharmacy its leaft eraſure cure. 
L* XIVI. _ i 


Vet MOLLY tho? true, its double charms prevail. 
With friendly care to raiſe the vanquiſh'd foe; Mil 
The fatal wound the hilt alone can heal, 
And with immediate caſe relieve the blow; | 
From the deep gaſh tho” ſtream'd the vital flood, 
« And the wing'd ſoul ſate ready to depart, ; | 
© Reſtrain'd at once, ſhall ſtop. the iſſuing blood, 
With cordial life again to warm the heart: 
© Its ſov? reign touch the balm of health reſtore, | 
o A mercy” 8 0 hand allays the ** of pow'r. 
3 — 
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XLVII. : 
Nor judge, great prince, the gifts as ill afbgn'd, ' 
Directed by our Califf*s holy vieus; 2 . 
Safe is the ſteed, in thy diſpoſing mind, 
« Whoſe virtue never can his power abuſe : 
The mirror well thy conſort may behold, 
„Reflecting all her innocence fincere; =. | 
Well may the ring the daughter's hand enfold, 
© Whoſe ſoul is like the ſpotleſs perſon, fair: 5 . 
And aided by the ſword, thy future race fy. 
« Shall to the toils of war unite the arts of peace. 


XLVIII. . | 

Submiſs he ceas'd: when riſing from his throne 

The monarch mild deſcending ftretch'd his band, 
Well pleas' d the grateful embaſſy to own, _ 

Borne by the ſervice of ſo wiſe a hand : | 
When thus: Kind ſtranger! not the voice of fame, 

© That ſpreads its ſound diffus'd to either pole, 
Can raiſe the luſtre of our Califf*s name, 

Or more endear his virtues to my ſoul : 
In whom the prophet's viceroy I revere, 
And with continued joy his daily praiſes hear. 

XLIX. 

His noble gifts with pleaſure I receive, 

* Which ſecret worth, and myſtic value boaft ; 
© But more eſteem the faith he yields to give, 

His friendſhip ever wiſh'd and honour'd moſt : 
vet rare thy preſents and exceeding far | 

© The various gems our eaſtern world brings . . 
© The ruby rich, the diamond's mimic ftar, 

Or the unblemiſh*d pearl of orient worth; 
© Greatly beyond what Sarra's regions lend, 
Or all the yo ſpoils her ample foreſts ſend. 

Welcome 


wh 
£11 


* Where the mild ſun. declines in beauty gay, 


4 Yet ſuch the power of the induſtrious hand, 


4 Mean time, aſſociate at our royal board, 


— His courteous ſpeech and manner all admire, 


„% _CAMBUSCAN: OR 


Jo grace the honours of our royal feaſt, 
4 When pleaſure fits on e- ry aſpect gay, 
And in my peaple's joy is mine confeſs'd : . 
4 Tho? us'd to better cheer which Heav'n beſtowa, 
by Ou hads in hoggler line thate le e, 
Where Bagdad riſes, or where Tygris flows, 
And earth untaught is ſtill benignly kind, 


Or beams wich orient charms to dreſs the face of day. 
LL. 
4 Yet here till thy return, the greeting find, 
© Our barren country yields the toiler's uſe g , 
Where nature won, and by .compulſion kind, 
© Eonſents but coy to aid the flow produce 3 


| © That year by year the ſoil more kindly grows, 


4 Art pours new beauties o'er the changing land, £ 
And by degrees increaſing plenty flows; 
Our foreſts ſhrink, as new plantations riſe, | f 
And culture ſpreads new fields to the delighted ſkics. Wi 
LII. 


Accept the cares our gratitude would pay; 
£ Freely command what Sarra can afford, 
J To eaſe the labours of the tedious way.“ 
He ceas'd,—and ſmiling with a gracious tand 
He plac'd the honour'd ſtranger by his ſide, 
While round the nobleſt chiefs, and ſhining band, 
Approach to welcome him with decent pride. 


Ang of the Syrian court the news they much inquire 
4 Now 


ies. 
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_ LUL A | 
Now plenteous had the, gentle envoy dind, Wt 
Pleas d with the ee eee. 
When from the zenith now the ſunideclin'd, 
To cool. his ardours in the Caſpian wave 
When thus the king— Not here we boaſt the means 
< To give thy character the honours due; 
© One eaſy ſtep to crown thy toil remains; = 
Eaſtward our regal caſtle ſtands in view; _ 
There take thy reſt moſt welcome, and receive 
That friendſhip'and-reſpe& our amity ſhall give. 
The monareh roſe, - thꝰ officious guard attend;; 
The knight with graceful air his courſer leads, 
On horſeback with the Tartar prince aſcends, 
And to the palace all the pomp proceeds: 
But moſt his ſteed from the admiring crowd- 
New wonder drew and much inquiry rais'd * 
So ſtately was his port, ſo firm be trod, | 
That all his; geſture and proportion prais d. 
And own'd, of foreign and domeſtic breed, «78 
Eye never yet had-ſeen a more majeſtic Reed. 
LV. 
Of has dimenſions was his mediate ſize, 5 
While, looſely floating from his fwan- like Tren, 
Bright wav d his mane deep piercing were his eyes, 
Strong were his litnbs, and broad his burniſh'd breaſt; 
Thick from his noſtrils breath'd the: fiery ſteam 5; 
His tail behind a lengeh of ſplendour flews 
He ſeem'd to move within an orb of flame; 
So much appear'd the wondrous object new, 
That all intent, purſue th* amazing ſight; 
8 much does vulgar minds all novelty delight. 


— 
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| LVI. | 

Now to the palace reach'd the cavalcade, i 

Where the ſtrange warrior and the king alight, 
And with his uſual grace Cambuſcan paid F: 4 
n welcome to the Syrian knight 8 | 
FZtrict o' er his horſe's neck the paſſive reins 1 

With artificial care the envoy drew, © 

When lo! all motionleſs the form remains, ö 
Nor life diſcover'd, nor ſenſation knew: © - | | 
Fix'd as the baſis of the rocky ſtone, — | 
The dead inactive braſs return'd a hollow groan, ; 


- LVII 
They bear the Califf's ſword before the king, 
While to the hall of ſtate the knight attends ; | 5 ; 
Inward the mirror and the myſtic ring ; 
To the imperial fair the ſultan ſends; | | 
| Kindly requiring to the preſent feaft | 
The beauteous queen and princeſs may repair, 
With royal kindneſs to regale their gueſt, . 
And all the rights of hoſpitable care: 
That Syrian dames from his report may know, 
That gentleneſs can live amidſt a land of ſnow! 
„ 
Mean time without, around the famous horſe 
In crowds the Uſbeck city ſeems to ſpread ; 
Much they ſurvey his make, and much 3 
As varied notions fill the vulgar head: 
To magic ſome the ſtrange effects i — 
Each to his fancy forms a diffrent cauſe; 
Little they reaſon, greatly they diſpute, 
And ſtill the loudeſt moſt attention draws : 
As ignorance to knowledge pores its route, 
Never proceeds direct - but wanders fill about. 5 
N | 2 e 
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| LIX. 
Like as a ſwarm of bees new gath'ring play, | 
Iſſuing advent'rous from their native home; 


They ſpread thick murm' ring to the evening · ray, | 


And yet of habitation dubious roam 
Til the wiſe huſbandman, with tuneful ſound, 
Beneath the ſhade the vagrant tumult draws ; 


They wandering ftop, and view the dome around, 


And fix their colony with loud applauſe : 
So, circling round the horſe, the Tartars crowd, 
And Tos their vaſt ſurpriſe with acclamations loud. 


LX. 

Rows we now, invited to the hall, ; 

Where fairer objects our attendance claim; 
Such as are envy'd and admir'd by all 

The graceful courtier, and the 1 dame; 
What, the? no dances fir d the virgin chaſte, 

Leſs charming did the mild engager ſeem? 
What, tho' no ſmiles the courtier's brow defac'd, 

Leſs worthy was his honour of eſteem ? 
To us, indeed, ſuch manners wild may ſhow, 
Where dreſs creates a Belle, and vanity e a Beau. 


LXI. | 
Vet as reſtraint but fans the am'rous fire, 
And nature's laws can never be ſuppreſs'd ; 
So the ſoft boſom heay'd with young deſire, 
And the fond eye the tender heart confeſs'd : 
Venus, who then in Piſces held her court, 
With friendly rays beheld th? enamour'd pair, 
Approv'd the intercourſe, and bleſs'd the ſport, 
Beyond my faint deſcription to declare: 
Her arts the Roman muſe can better tell, 


4 


— 
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For none ſhould ſing of love, but thoſe his influence feel. 
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An air of greatneſs not to be expreſs d, 


„ 
Nor wanted cordial drinks, or viands rare 
To cheer the ſoul and grace the royal feaſt; 
The gentle empreſs made that taſk her care, 
With choiceſt fare to treat the grateful 'gueſt ; 
But, more than all, her matchleſs converſe Aang 
Where wiſdom flow'd from the inſtructed heart; 


| Where beam'd kind gentleneſs, and beaming perl | 


With cunning ſoftneſs the attracted heart. 
Scarce could the raviſh'd knight his looks refrain 
Or if ſhe ceas'd, not wiſh the joy commence again. 

„ 
Oft to the king unſeen he turn'd his eyes, | 

Or in the ſons remark'd their father's air; 
Oft he beheld the queen with new ſurpriſe, 

But moſt the princeſs, amiably fair ! 

The more he look d, he ſaw on each impreſt 

The marks of majeſty that awe the fight, 


Which calls for homage, while it gives delight; 
Something that more of dignity confers, 
Than all the glittering toys the ermin'd monarch wears, 
IXIV. 55 
Hard to deſcribe, whence ſprings this air affign'd, 
In man and brute, to excellence of race; 
This outward mark of a ſuperior mind, 
That ſeems to claim precedency of place; 
But that experience ſhows, by conſtant courſe, 
The nobleſt animals their like create | 
From the ſelected fire, the generous horſe 
Derives his fire, and ſprings from earth elate; 


Fears the glad trumpet calling from afar, : 
And rapid pours his flight amidſt the rage of war. 


Ia 
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LXV. 
In man's imperial race h- effeQ's s the ſame, "I 
Whatever cauſe the like diſtinction breeds; 
Whether from mutual paſſion ſprings the flame, 
Or minds congenial ſtamp the vital ſeeds: 
Elſe on extended Guinea's torrid coaſt, 
Where the hrqad mouth and noſe depreſt prevail, 
In thoſe who regal blood and lineage boaſt 
Why do the gen'ral features rarely fail? _ 
Why ſhows the Auſtrian lip the Auſtrian line 1 185 
And in ſome ſemblant mark the hero loves to ſhine. 
LEVI 
Now the ſhrill trumpet. warn'd the fight of days: - 
The loud Mu&zzzn gall'd to ev'ning.pray'r; 
When roſe Cambuſcan, ſuch his uſual way, - 
With all his court to worſhip to repair. 5 8 
That duty paid, returning as they paſs 5255 
Along the ſpacious caſtle's outer ſquare, | 
The ſultan ſtopp'd to view the ſteed of braſs, x 
Incompaſs'd as he ſtood by numbers there; _ 
And begs the knight the ſecret would diſcloſe, _ 
To 8 form the pow rs of motion owes. 
LXVII. - 
To which the knight O king ! whoſe juſt. once 
Still nouriſhes devotion's pureſt flame: 
Nor need J tell nor need thy wiſdom learn 6 
The wonders wrought by the Almighty name. 
© By this inſpir'd, our holy prophet wrought  - 
Performances exceeding reaſan's line; 
High miracles beyond the reach of thought, 
That infidels might own the faith divine, 
© Whoſe call the earth, and air, and fire obe, 
. 4 And the relentleſs grave, and the unfathom'd ſea! 
Is | _— TE pee: When 
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LXVIII. 


When taught by this, the ſlumb' ring ſteed you wake, 


Firm ſeize the reins, and with this pin ſecure ; 

© Undaunted then the deſtin'd journey take, 
Thro' ev'ry element the courſe is ſure. 

© Wouldſt thou thy march continue, or be ſtill, 


Touch but the pin, and whiſper but the word; 


c hs ſteed obedient ſhall obſerve thy will, 
© Shall vaniſh at thy call, or ſtand reſtor'd; 
Only the bridle and the pin retain, 
© Elſe loſt is ev'ry care, and ev'ry project vain,” 
| | 2 
80 1 Re to the king's attentive ear, 
With rev'rence due, the myſtic word unfolds; 


The monarch bow'd, and with concealing care 
The word repeats, and faſt the bridle holds; 


| Quick as life's current glides along the veins, 


The warm ſenſation ſo his touch perceiv'd, 
That thaw'd the ſtiffneſs of the brazen reins, 

While the firm cheſt with new vibration heav'd: 
His eyes their fire reſum'd, he rais'd his head, 
And ſtately walk'd-along, as pleas'd the ſultan led. 


LXX. 
Cambuſcan much the gentle ſteed careſs'd, 
Thus grown familiar to his leading hand ; 


The gentle ſteed an equal joy confeſs'd, 


To ferve the generous monarch's juſt command: 
Much to the num*rous court, aſſembled round, 
The king his ſhape and his behaviour prais'd ; 
The court applauding ſtill return'd the ſound, 
And all the voice of admiration rais'd : 
Till from his neck the reins at once he drew, | 
And vaniſſi d quick the ſteed from ev'ry mortal's view. 


* 
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LXXI. 
The ford and bridle, with pecultar care, 
Deputed nobles, by the king's command, 
Safe to the caſtle's ſtrongeſt fortreſs bear, 
Where all the monarch's ample treaſures ſtand ; 
The royal company direct return, 
In ſocial mirth to crown the happy niche; 
While round perfum'd a thouſand tapers burn, 
And the whole palace ſeems illumin'd bright ; 
The feaſt renews, the converſe ſprightly grows, 
And cheerfulneſs around her balmy influence throws. 


LXXII. 
The worthy king, whoſe long experienc'd years 
Had made him judge of manners and of minds, 
Pleas'd with the Syrian” s converſe much appears, 
For virtue ſoon its own reſemblance finds : 
Some ſecret ſympathy of nature draws, 
With its coercive bands, the noble ſoul ; 
As uniſons accord harmonious cauſe, 
Or the fond needle trembles to its pole : 
*Tis thus each other know the truly great, 
Without the tedious form inferior friendſhips wait. 


| LXXIII., 

Mean time, between the princes roſe debate 

About the wondrous ſteed the envoy brought, 
Algarſife urging, with his uſual heat, 

The motion ſome informing Genii wrought : 
But cool Camballo, with a ſceptic air, 

Seem'd to believe the ſecret lay within, | 
That hid remain'd the ſprings of action there, 

And mov'd or ceas'd directed by the pin: 
Each brings new proofs the other to confute, 
Till to the monarch's ear arriv'd the warm diſpute. 

C 3 Silent 
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LXXIV. . 
Silent a while the king reflection made, 1 

And ſaw the point not eaſy to decide; 

Till kind remembrance uſher'd to his 1 . 6 

A hoary ſage, whoſe ſkill he oft had try'd ; 

By birth a Mede, but whoſe inquiring fight | ] 

Each region of the travell'd eaſt had Known, 
Wiſdom the object ſole of his delight, 

And the whole ſphere of knowledge ſeem'd his own; 
Nor read in books alone, his generous mind s 
Embrac'd with cordial zeal the welfare of mankind. 

| | LXXV. 

The various faiths the peopled world divide, 

Juftly tmpartial had his thought ſarvey'd ; 
Reaſon his ſtandard ſtill, and truth his guide, 

Nor intereſt, prejudice or paſſion weighs : 

The Magi's books he knew, the Brachmin's lore, 

Th Egyptian figure, and the Jewiſh” rite, 

The Chriſtian law intended to reſtore, 

But now defac'd by ſuperſtition quite: 

With the mix'd plan th? Arabian prophet drew, 
O'er Aſia now which ſpread; as new religions do. 


LXXVI. 
He faw that nature thro? her wide contitiand 
Ober all her works diffus'd one equal finike ; 
Nor kept the bounties of her laviſh hand 
Confin'd to this, or that peculiar ſoil; 
He knew, that vain was ev*ry art, deſign'd 
To check the freedom of the human will; 
That no reſtraints could ſhackle up the mind, 
Which) ſelf-determin'd, kept her empire fill : 
And, in th' extended ſcene of human race, 
Ar Wited were the thoughts, as various was the face. 
<. Hence 
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LXXVII. 
Hence Coſroes (fo the Median ſage's name) 
This healing principle refleQive drew; 
Others. opinions candid not to blame, = 
But calm the paths of wiſdom to purſue : 
Pleas'd with the little nature's. hand requires, 
Wealth, honaur, pleaſures, titles he diſdain'd ; 
Few were his wants, as mod”'rate his deſires, 
The happy maſter of himſelf he.reign'd! 
A joy to all, but minds ſerene, unknown, 
Beyond the wreaths of fame, or ſplendours of a Gn 
LXXVIII. | 
On a fair bank, by'Qzus' winding ſhore, 
Inclos'd with wood, a little ſpot he found; 
There had he fix'd his reſt and, greatly poor, 
Liv'd: on the fruits of his domeſtic ground. 
Oft had Cambuſcan, tir'd with cares of ſtate, 
Sought the refreſhment of his little cave; 
There philoſophic held the cool debate, 
Nor feorn'd the counſels which his wiſdom gave 3 
Whoſe life reveal'd the value of his art, 81 
And to the learned head was join'd the honeſt ben. 
LXIIX 
For him immediate then the ſultan ſends, 
His ſeaſonable preſence to require; 
The worthy ſage the meſſenger attends, 
And comes obedient to the king's deſire. 
His head with age's froſt was filver'd oer, 
But on his cheek ſtill bluſh'd the temp'rate roſe z 
Decent, tho' plain, a flowing robe he wore, 
And manly dignity his perſon ſhows. 
For ſuch his carriage ſeem'd, and gentle port, 
As if his life had been no ſtranger to a court. 4.5 
C * Thg 
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Or do mechanic wheels direct the bold deſign * 
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The Syrian knight (for fo requeſts the king) 
The nature of the Califf's gifts explains: 
The horſe, the ſword, the mirror, and the ring, 
And points the qualities which each retains : - | 
When thus Cambuſcan—* Coſroes! O declare, 
« For beſt the truth thy wiſdom can impart, 
© Whence boaſt theſe preſents ſuch perfection rare ? 
From nature ſprings the ſecret, or from art? 
© Or animates the ſteed ſome pow'r divine ? 


LXXXI. | 
To whom the fage—* Not mighty prince, we boaſt, 
Of ſuch myſterious gifts to judge the cauſe : _ 
s Leaſt knows the wiſeſt, when he knows the moſt 
Of matter's properties, and motion's laws: 
© Form'd of two principles diſtinguiſh'd quite, 
We find diſtinctly our corporeal frame: 
Spirit, we know, with matter can unite ; 
Vet ſearch in vain from whence the union eame, 


Or where ſubſiſts inviſible the tye | s ; 
Which faſtens life itſelf, and looſing which we dies : 
LXXXII. 
« What gives commiſſion to the wintry war, b 
When the loud ſtorm enchafes the troubled s ; 
Or ſooths to peace the elemental jar, : 
And huſhes the relenting winds to fleepz _ 
What cauſes the pale moon's alternate light, ; 
By turns repleniſh, and by turns decay, 
© Fair as ſhe glides along the face of night, 
And ſhapes thro' mazy clouds her pathleſs way; 
Or from what origin thoſe clouds aſcend, : 


In vain our feeble ſenſe would ſtrive to comprehend. | 
: All 


Wwe. 


* 
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LXXXIII. | 
All the phenomena of boundleſs air, 
Which ſtrike with wonder the unſettled eye, 
The meteor's flaſh, the comet's ruddy glare, 
Or the loud thunder bai from the ſky ; 
The dark eclipſe, when o'er the orb of day 
Its gloomy ſtain prevailing darkneſs ſheds ; 
The ſhining bow, whoſe variegated ray 
O'er the pale cloud its painted circlet ſpreads 3 
© In vain our low reſearches would purſue, | 
With weak defective ſchemes of ſcience ſtill untrue; 
= LXXXIV. 
Vet ſcience ſees direct far as it may, | 
« While ignorance in endleſs darkneſs pores ; | 
Safe treads the ſage, where reaſon points the wy | 
One ſov'reign Cauſe diſcovers and adores :- 
© 'The further that in nature's road he treads, 
© He ſees eternal Wiſdom guide the whole 
The more the glitt'ring page of heav'n he reads, 
Fe feels that wiſdom penetrates the ſoul ; 


And what the vulgar view with careleſs eyes, 


Silent contemplates he with pleaſure and ſurpriſe, 
LXXXV. 

Matter he ſees, as ſtruggling to a birth, 
* Thro' all its elemental forms aſpire, 

© Earth riſe from water, air refine from earth, 
To mount, and purify itſelf in fire; 

Fire, the firſt principle, whoſe vital ray, 
Heat, motion, ſenſe, and life productive breeds, 

© That circling from th' exhauſtleſs ſource of day, 

. £ Wakens from death the dull material ſeeds ; 

© That to itſelf attractive, all invite, 


Till in the parent-cauſe creation fond unites. . ..1 / 
C 5 | > This, 
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3 
6 This, ſure, we know, chat matter has its laws, 5 

« By which impell'd, the ſtubborn! maſs obeys 
© That ſecret ſympathy ſome objects draws, 

And by its pow'r can ſeeming wonders raiſe : 

© Hence, would it ſeem, that this myſterious horſe, 

© Tho” form'd to ſemblance of material mald, 
© Is taught to move by ſympathetic force, 

© And to perform at will the actions told; 

As the Greek Pegaſus was fam'd to bear 

The bold Bellerophon through tracts of boundleſs air, 
LXXXVII. | 

* Hence taught; the ſage to matter ean infuſe 

© New qualities to ſuit his juſt deſign ; 

Can ſhape the maſs fabſervient to his views, 

And give the workmanſhip a tamp divine: 
Thus, in the honour'd Califf's precious ſword 

< Oppoſing virtues may their inflaence ſhed ; 
The hilt may ſalutary balm afford, 

To cloſe the wound the edge relentlefs made. 
As fam'd Achilles' ſpear confeſs'd the art IL 
To cure th' infliQed ſtroke, and eaſe the deadly ſmart, 

LXXXVIII. 
Thus may the mirror and the myſtic ring 

The gentle knightꝰ's deſcription well maintain; 
From planetary ſkill their virtues ſpring, 

Which only deep-read ſcience can attain : - 
As ver affrighted Miſraim's fertile land 

© The wand of Moſes defolation 2. 
© Or. grac'd the ſignet Salomon's right hand, 

* Whoſe pow'r could wake the ae 
Could from the eye remove the veil of night, 


* And place the rain of ſpirit i th aſtoniſh'd Sght! | 
But 
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— SQUIRE'S TALE, 1 
_ LXXXDE 
But while, Cambuſcan, thou exalt thy head, 
In peaceful ſway and foreign friendſhips bleſt, 
Remember Heaw'n, that all thy greatneſs made, 
Nor let weak pride pollute thy royal breaft. 
All that we fee in life's deceitful dream, 5 
Like us, the vain ſpectators, glides away ! 
Only great Oroſmanes ſhines the ſame, 
« Unwaſted fountain of eternal day 
© Who in himſelf all nature comprehends, 
From whom all beingsſpring,in-whom all being ends,? 
| 00. 
He ceas d —attentive as the A knight : 
Heard the ſweet accents flowing from his tongue, 
And felt within ſuch exquiſite delight, 
He had not thought a ſummer's audience long. 
The monarch thanks return'd—th* applauding crowd 
With common voice repeat the ſage's praiſe : 
Night now began to ſpread her heavy ſhroud, 
And call the weary'd limbs to needful eaſe: 
Cambuſcan roſe the court retire to reſt, 
And on her midnight throne deep filence reigns confeſt 
XCI. 
O gentle ſleep! thou cheriſher of health! 
From temp' rance bred, the nurſe of ſweet repoſe! k 
In whom the peaſant finds a mine of wealth, 


To whom his happineſs-the lover owes ; 
Thou balm of life ! whoſe Kindly warmth reſtores 


Light to the eyes, and vigour to the heart ; 
Whoſe preſence luxury in vain implores 
Kind while thou fly'ſt to take affliftion's part; 
Say, by what magic fetters doſt thou bind 
In thy delightful thrall the agitated mind ? 
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- XCII. 

Inthron'd on mazy Oxus' verdant ſhore, ' 
We left thee, goddeſs, of thy ſway poſſeſt; 

Cambuſcan's palace felt thy peaceful pow'r, ' 
And thro” the gloom thy influence ſate confeſt: 

Fair dreams, thy beauteous handmaids, all around 
To ev'ry gueſt thy buſy mandates ſpread ; 

Each, by their miniſtry, contented found, 
The ſep'rate joy to which their wiſhes led: 

Soft am*rous vows th' unbluſhing virgin hears, 


And to the warrior's view the glitt'ring camp appears, 


XCIII. 
Thee, placid queen of night the Sultan own'd, - 
In ſhining viſions of recover'd arms: 
Thou, to the Syrian lengthen'd wiſdom's ſound, 
And Coſroes ftill his fix*d attention charms : 
But moſt the Tartar princeſs claim'd thy care, 
To ſooth the ſoft nn of her breaſt ; 
Her curious thoughts the ring's impreſſion bear, 
And new ideas interrupt her reſt : , 
In fancy ſhe ſurveys the ſylvan ſcenes, 
And hears the feather'd choirs—and learns their tune- 
ful ſtrains. » 
XCIV. 3 
Calm were her uſual ſlumbers wont to be ; _ 
Calm as the current of her temp'rate blood; 
Calm as her blameleſs ſoul, from paſſions free, 
That knew no evil, and that wiſh'd all good: 
Vet ſomething—whence ſhe knew not what or how, 
Invaſive now infected her repoſe: 
She felt ſoft quiet vaniſh from her brow, 
And ere the morning dawn'd, the princeſs roſe : 
She calls her virgin-train, who near remain'd, 


And inſtant at her call her virgin-train attend. 


Great | 


THE SQUIRE'S' TALE 35 
Great was their fright, and obvious their concern, 
What cauſe ſo ſoon their gentle miſtreſs rais'd; 
Till from herſelf inform'd, her health they learn, 
And by her ſmiles they find their fears appeas d; 
But chief Olinda—more a friend than flaye, 
' Whom from Podoka lawleſs rapine drew; 
Whom to his daughter great Cambuſcan gave, 
By purchaſe his, ere yet herſelf ſhe knew: 
Whoſe modeſt worth had gain'd the princeſs' ear, 
__ By long experienc'd ties of faithful duty dear. 
XCVI. 
Now roſy morn, the harbinger of day, | 
Beam'd o'er the azure hills with radiance bright; ; 
Awak'ning nature felt the gladſome ray, 
And ſmil'd as conſcious of approaching light ; 
When the fair princeſs iſſu'd to the plain, 
Attended by a band of lovely maids : 
Such Cynthia, when amidſt her ſportive train, 
Her early horn reſounds in Latmos' ſhades: 
Cloth'd in a lightſome dreſs, thus bends her way, | 
To grace the flow'ry fields, this ——— of May. 
* XCVIL 
By Oxus' ſide, engirt with wood-brow'd hills, 
A ſpacious compals lay the ſylvan ſcene ; 
Thro? which, clear-ſtreaming, ran two mazy rills, 
Tut fed the ſoil with'ever-living green; 
But as the ground unequal check'd the view, 
So by degrees its varied beauties roſe; 
Dales, rocks or groves form landſcapes ever new, 
And blending proſpects new delights diſcloſe. 
Nature unrival'd here maintain'd her part, 
Too ſweetly wild for Chance, too greatly boldffor Art. 
ab | From 
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That courts the preſence" of the orient g pH 
But thro? the miſt the raddy orb prevail'd, 

All warm with joy, his daily — — 

By the clear river ſtretehd che winding vale, 

Where, as it often chanc'd, the privces bara; 
A thouſand ſweets emmbalm'd the ſpiey gale, 

A thouſand flow'rs hixmiant bleſs'd: the made, 
Which, as her virgins ſport, they pull with care, 
The * for Canace to wear. 

XCIX. 
There ſafe the elk, the antelope, and deer, 

The harnileſs ſhelter of the place enjoy'd;; 
Crop'd the ſweet herb, or drank the fountain clear, 

No fears alarm'd them, for no'foes:annoy'd'; En 
With vocal muſic now the foreſts ring, A 

As artleſs love inſpires the melting voice';z 
And nature, kindling at the Werks 1 

Teaches her happy children to 1 125 
Fair Canace the ſoft fenſation feel, 3 
And with the whiſp'ring breeze the vietwous eue 

ſteals. . * 


As from the native bnd 8 LID eyes, . £28 
The ſkilful leech th“ aſſailing ſpeck withdraws NJ 
Sudden he ſees a world unknown ariſe, $8 
| Where objects multiply'd confuſion cauſe ; I Hs | 
With ſuch emotion did the princeſs ear 
Receive the language of the woods around: 
So by her myſtic ring inſtructed, hear, 5 
That not devoid of reaſon was the ſound; 
While with reſponſive note the nations ſing, 
Hail to the roſe of May! hail, lovely queen of ſpring ! 


But 
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CL. 
But top we ere, ere too pro lix we be; 
The wanton error, that of e eee 
Who, lur'd by ey ry flow'r, and ev'ry tree, 
Too far the too inviting path panſues ; 
Leſt the tir'd ear reje& the tedious ſtrain, - 
Judgment ſhould ſtill the flights of fancy guide * 
The point propos d ſhould reaſon firm retain, 
That fame may oer the laſting work preſide. 
Mind we th” unerring law of ſacred fong, | 
That the delightful tale ſhould never be tos log · 5 
CII. 
But as ſhe nearer to the foreſt drew, e 
A diffrent object chim' d her gentle care; LE 
Of foliage ftript, alone, an alder gre ud, 
Whoſe naked branches trembled to the air : 
From hence ſhrill cries a beauteous Falcon ſent, 
Which well her bitterneſs of woe expreſs d; 
While, ever as ſhe fhriek'd, with eruel bent 
She fix'> her beak impreſſive in her breaſt; 
8o that the tide of life, faſt flowing round. 
Diftain'd the wither'd bark, and riches v ue ground. 


CIII. 

Fair ſeem'd her form, and fair her aſpect ber-, 
As ever eye beheld, or Falcon wore; 

Like the pure ſnow, her ſilver plumage beam'd, 

With mingling ruddy ſtreaks empurpled oer! 

Such was her look, that not the tyger fell, 1 
Who lawleſs roams the deſert wild for prey; 

Nor eagle fierce, that from her airy cel 
Wings with deſtructive aim her rapid way; 

But would have ſoften'd been to hear her lay, 

_ * n taught, have felt their rage ens 

d 
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| . 
Mov'd with the plaintive anguiſh of her tongue, 
Her mournful geſture, and her bleeding wound; 
The neighb'ring birds from ev'ry thicket throng, 
And ſilent hear, and droop the wing around! 
Soon the mild princeſs, thro? her tender ſoul, 
Felt the prevailing force of pity glide ; 
The voice of ſorrow all her ſenſes ſtole, W 
As from the tree diſtin& the Falcon cry'd, 
O gentle ſtranger, ſome compaſſion ſhow ; 
O heavenly beauty, deign to caſe my matchleſs woe. 
e. 
uick to the tree the gentle princeſs flew, 
Where ſtill her ſad laments the mourner made; ; 
And in the Falcon's tongue (which then ſhe nap) 
With accent mild, and tender look, ſhe ſaid: 
c Much ſuffering bird, the faireſt of thy kind! 
« Whate'er misfortunes thus thy anguiſh move, 
© In me, the daughter of a monarch, find 
A friend, with me a ſure protection prove : 
© My hands thy wounds ſhall heal with precious balm, 
c And, on my . reclin d, thy woes ſhall know a 


calm. 
CYL. 


But why thy breaſt this boundleſs ſorrow kits, 
© Which ſighing echo wafts the woods around ? 
6 Why from thy breaſt the crimſon drop diſtils, 
That mars the verdure of the blaſted ground? 
If death has robb'd thee of thy ſlaughter'd mate, 
For whom deſpairing, comfortleſs you ſhow ; 
Or if ſome envious ſhaft with cruel fate 
Has pierc'd thy boſom with a deadly blow; 
Oh · quick the cauſe reveal ;—for never yet, 


| © On one of feather'd kind, ſo was my fancy ſet l“ 
| Scarce 


THE SQUIRE'S TALE 42 


CVIL. 
Scarce had ſhe ſpoke,—when from the lifeleſs 883 
Where perch'd the Falcon did her griefs repeat, 
The fluttering mourner fell, and panting lay, 
As pleav'd to die beneath the princeſs” feet. 
Soon from the earth the bird her pity rais'd, 
And in her lap with fond indulgence plac'd ; 
Then call'd her maids, who on the action a. 
And bound its wounds, and tenderly embrac'd : 
Till, by her hands reviv'd, the Falcon woke, | 
Grateful beheld the fair, and faintly thus beſpoke: 
CVIII. 
6 0 bleſt compaſſion ! . heav'n-deſcended child! 
+ Whoſe power 18 beſt perceiv'd i in nobleſt hearts, 3 
Who dreſs'd in ſmiles of Patience, meekly. mild, 
© To want, relief; to mis' ry, caſe unparts ; 
© By thee inſpir'd—this'heav'nly maid has felt 
A pain for ſorrows, to herſelf unknown; 
With kind humility has gomfort dealt 
To me, amidſt the wilds of nature thrown : TI 
« For which may guardian Heaven her virtues ſhield. 
From all the poiſon'd arts that drove me to the field. 
- 0 | 
© Yet, tho! reflection ſhould convey a dart 
With every word to wing my fleeting life; 
© The ſtory of my woe ſhall-I impart _ | 
At thy command, and bear the cruel ſtrife: 13 
80 may the ſad relation be believ'd, | 
Which from experience deeply wounded e 
That thy ſuperior virtue, undeceiv'd, 
May ſcorn the ſemblance faithleſs manhood ſhows 3 
Their vows, their fighs, and all the flatt'ring arts 
p 5 whit they, ſill'd, betray deluded Virgin 


9 
» 


She 
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5 cx 
She ceas'd—as if oppreſsd—nor longer ſpoke, 
With fad remembrance inward ſo ſhe pain'd ; 
She droop'd her head—a flood of anguiſh . 
And fearee her form the ſigns of to nds 1 
While Canace beſtow'd a tender tear, 
To fee the wretched Falcon's hapleſs ſtate; 
With kiffes oft ſhe ſought her griefs to _— 
Careſfs'd her gently, and bewail'd her fate: 
Till kindneſs does reviving warmth infuſe, 8 
And thus the penſive bird the ſong of woe renews? 
ENI. 
Where rapid Nieſter rolls his noify ware, 
s- High-in a marble cliff that brow'd'the foods 
My peaceful birth indulgent nature gave, ö 
Securely there our: neſt paternal ſtood: 
5 I livd my henour'd parents dear delight, 
Cheriſtꝰd with ſylxan fruits and choiceft' grain; 
* My youth they form'd, and taught my early flight, 
© To ſkin the wood, or cirde or the plain, 
Gf all the numerous natives-of the ſky: - 
C Nome (fo bethonghtme)ſcem'dlobleland gadas L. 
CI 
$ By fortune favour'd; and by nature free, 
Artleſs I flew where health and pleaſure call d; 
© No fears alarm'd, no dangers threaten'd me, 
Noꝰ ſiekneſs griev'd, nor ſervitude e . 
Form'd to ſincerity, my honeſt thought 
« No guile-iniagin'd, s uo gude it knew. 5 
6 Too fond belief !—which future miſchiefs wrou git, 
And into woe my heedleſs footſteps drew: 
6 For ſuch the fate of the moſt candid mind, | 
£ True honour needs no vows,—no-vows-can- falſehood 
She bind. - Not 
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CXIII. | 
Not diſtant far, by the deſcending ſtream, 
A Tercelet held his wood-enſhelter'd neſt - 
Much of his manners ſpoke propitious fame, 
As ev'ry virtue had adorn'd his breaft z 
Thus prepoſſcſs'd,—delighted T beheld, 
« So full of gentle courteſy he ſeem'd, 
All former obſervation ſtood excelPd, 
I ſaw,—admir'd;—refteQed,—and eſteem d: 
Nor judg'd ſuch carriage with deſtructive ſhow = 
Conceal'd a darkſome well of treafon hid below? 
CXIV. 
As where gay flow'rs in wild profuſion tile, | 
© 'Th' emboſom'd ſerpent glides his wily heady 
Replete with malice till the time he ſpies, _ 
When unpercar'd he may his venom ſned: 
So with fair ſemblance of unfelt delight, 
© This fly deceiver conſtant duty paid; 
Early or late he faithful watch'd my flight, a 
With zeal conducted, and with care obey'ds 
So us'd each artifice my heart to move, 18 
\ This monſter of his kind—this hypocrite in loves . 
CXV. 
Yet, while his tenderneſs my mind ſurveys, 
| © I wonder not that, fooliſh, I believ'd: - 
Yet, when I think on his engaging ways, 
] ſcarce know how to call myſelf deceiv'd.. 
© So upright'to appearance his-intent, 
So far his conduct ſeem'd from felfiſh view, 
* Diſhonour might have wonder d what it meant, 
And bluſt'd to wear a livery ſo true: 
'* So fair to light the ſtately tomb remains, 


That in its nem vault the __—_ of death con: 
tai Thus 
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S0, in the fight of heav'n and conſcious day, 


As ſimple I believ'd he his had given to me. 
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; CXVI. | 
Thus for ſucceſſive years, with humble air, SI 
This wretch diſſoyal holy love profan'd ; 
© With conſtant vows ftill won my open ear, Fe 
Jill by degrees my yielding mind he gain'd : : 
© 'To hear his plaintive tale beneath the ſhade, B 
© Pleagd have I oft conſum'd the ſummer's day; 
6 Still the fond tale a freſh impreſſion made V 
* And more enamour'd ſtill I went away: ; 
With female pride prevailing pity ſtrove, « 


And 2 was friendſhip firſt, now ſoften'd int 
ove. 
CXVII. 


© Yet in my weakneſs— virtue ſtill T ey'd ; 
Nor loſt its native purity my heart; 
© Love, tho? he fetter'd—led me not aſide, 
And virgin chaſtity maintain'd its part: 
6 Tho? choice inthron'd him in my conſcious breaſt, 
© The beſt---the deareſt of his noble kind ; 
© Lord of my wiſhes, tho? he reign'd eoatelt, 
His empire ſtill was bounded by the mind; 
In me, unblemiſh'd honour lent the fire, 
© The mutual flame to feed---I thought ſhould nee 


expire. 


CXVIIL, 
© Thus won by ſeeming love, and vain deſert, 
My mind deluded graſp'd its fatal chain; 
© I fear'd no treachery, void of ev'ry art, 
© Lov'd as I was, I joy'd to love again : 


MH 2 a0 ..=HH -. =O „ 2 


We mutual one unalter'd paſſion ſwore. 
6 Neer did till then the traitor ſeem ſo gay, 

© Ne'er felt my harmleſs breaſt ſuch joy before; 
As when I yielded all my heart as free, 


6 But 
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CXIX. 
But well this truth prophetic love has read, 
A thief and faithful lover think not one ; 
For ſoon as he beheld his conqueſt made, 
© Increaſing ſhow of tranſport he put on; 
Before my feet in ſeeming trance he lay, 
And tho? deep ſilence all his ſpeech ſuppreſs'd,. 
With falſe delight I ſaw his pinions play, 
And his fond eye his happineſs confeſs'd ; 
Convinc'd, to demonſtration, I remain'd, So 
No mortal lover yet ſo well the paſſion * 
CXX. 
Not Paris, who th? Idalian nymph betray'd ; 
Not Troilus, who inconſtant Creſſide won; 
Not Jaſon, who deceiv'd the Colchian maid ; 
Not Lamech, firſt who choſe two wives for one; 
Not Adam, who for one his Eden loſt, TA 
ſt, © With all the ſons of his degen'rate race, 
Could equal art with this impoſtor boaſt, 
Or act the counterfeit with ſuch a grace. 
Such was his ſpecious ſhadowing of diſguiſe, 
No woman had eſcap'd, had ſhe been &er ſo wiſe. 
CXXI. 
No wonder then, if I, all unadvis d. 
* Whom no experience caution'd to beware; 
If unſuſpecting, I was ſoon ſurpris*d, 
And heedleſs caught in the deluſive ſnare : 
If ſimple, charm'd with love's attractive ſhow, 
© Its new-born pleaſure, and deceitful ſweet, . 
My heart, unguarded, open'd to the foe, 
And cheriſh'd in itſelf the fatal heat: 
Our thoughts, our pains, our wiſhes ſeem'd the ſame; 


New love appear'd to raiſe a more enduring flame. 
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* And ere th? appointed time I ing d me to the plac 
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 CXXII. | 

© Thus twice the ſun renew'd the ſmiling year, 

And ſaw our mutual ſoft endearments crown'd; 

c His ſight, my bliſs ; his ſafety, all 3 3 

In him was ev*ry other object drown'd. 

© Had I a figh he ſeem'd not to divide? ; 

FHad be a pain I made not all my o. m?? 

I held him mare than all the world beide; 1 

6 I liv'd---E-with'd to live for him alone: 

© Dearer he was to me in-ev'ry part, f 

0 m rei re ATP { 

| CXXIII. 

E Near the lone ruins of a waſted tow'r, | 

< Encompaſe'd by the river's murm'ring fall, 

© Oft were we wont to paſs the ev'ning-hour, 

1 Safe in the ſhelter of the ivy'd wall; | 

There was our-meeting-fix'd that hapleſs day, 
Happy whoſe light theſe eyes had never ſeen ; 

£ Slow paſs'd to me the tedious time away, 

© 'Till the deep ſhadows darken'd half the green : | 

© Impatient, I obſerv'd the night's increaſe, 


rl 8 = 


CXXIV. 
There F the traitor found,---who penſive ſtood, 
© Perch'd on a turret, as to mark my flight; 
© Sad ſcem'd his aſpeQ---drooping was his mood; 
< Ne'er had I ſeen him in ſuch heavy plight. 
© Trembling, I aſl*d the cauſe ; but aſk'd in vain; 
« Foreboding filence gave me nought to know: 
6 I preſs'd him to reply, whence roſe his pain? 
His eyes reſponſive only told his woe: 
c: Till with a forc'd conſtraint, and piereing look, 
. * feeble voice he rais d, andthus , e 
Har 


Larl 
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| CXNV. 
Hard is the lot the bolder male attend s,, 
Where dangers threat, 1 85 
While nature kind your ſofter ſex defends, ' | + g 
0 And geardian-beaity ſhiclds from eviry blow, 


Love, weeping love, can tell with e r 

Reluctant T'obey the tyrant- guide 

How much I wail the rigor of my fate. 

That tears me, gentle charmer! from thy fide, 

Judge thou the ftrife, and with mmpartiel aim, 

Save (if thou canſt) my peace, re arrow RP 
EXXVI. 


He „ my breaſt, £7, 

A mix d confufion, never felt before ; 

Scarce my dim eye the rifing grief repreſsd; FEES 13 

I loꝰ d his ſafety, but his honour more! 

When death prẽvailing rends the tortur'd heart, 

© And hovers oer the fight his dreadful ſhade, 

Such at that inſtant was my fpeechleſs ſmart; 

Such was the anguiſh on my ſenſes prey d. 

Firm, as I could, I yet withheld a cry, 

And thoughtful thus T made, determin'd, my reply. 
CXXVII. 

Tho- love can ill this ſudden ſhock- fuſtain, "So 


(And never love 8 yet exceeded mine!) 


Yet ſince thy glory ealls thee from the plain, 
Content I ſacrifice my will to thine! 
Complaints are vain; where fame invites thee, go; 
Vet, for my ſake, amidft the warrior- ſtrife, 
Heav'n from thy head avert each pointed blow, 
And with thy ſafety bring me more than life- 
For this, each morning-oriſon ſhall rife; 
For this, each n the guardian ſkies. 
6 Fes 


1 
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| | CXVXVIII. 
Vet tho? harſh fate for years prolong'd thy ſtay, 
© Love conſtant ſhall ſupply my faithful flame; l 
© Then, as if loſt but the preceding day. 
« Still wilt thou find my tenderneſs the ſame; 
© When the pure ſoul a chaſte affection binds, 
| © Nor time, nor death the union can impair; 
nt 0 Hear's, pleas'd, ſurveys this ſympathy of minds, 
1 © 'That, like itſelf, enkindles brightly fair. 
1.58 6 Fly then to conqueſt---fortune be thy guide 
1 no pow r our faith ſhall e er divide, | 
__ CXXIR. 
© What a I, princeſs fair! deſcribe his ſhows, | 
© His varied action, and his fond diſcourſe? Mil” 
His vows repeated, and diſſembled woes? | 
#s Who cou'd ſpeak better? Whe could praiſe worſe? Ml 
© Such was his agony---ſo deep his cries; -- 
Such all the ſhapes of his experienc'd art; 
That more inſtructed thought, and wiſer eyes 
. Perhaps had ſeen, he over-did his part; 
© But innocence my weaker judgment bound, 
6 * well can know, but who bas treaſon fouad 
CXXX. 
© Doleful we parted on the gloom of night, 
| « With weary wing my wind-rock'd neft I ſought; 
He, vig'rous, ſouthward urg'd his rapid flight, 
With new direction, and inconſtant thought. 
Well had he learn'd this max im of mankind, 
© That no reſtraint the appetite cou'd cool; 
© That the ſoft paſſion languiſhes confin'd; 
But when directed, free by beauty's rule; 
* As fancy leads, exerts a nobler aim; 
With novelty ſupplies the Rill-reviving flame. 


« Lik 


Yo 


ght; 
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EXXXI. | f 
Like as the fooliſh bird, who wild incag'd, | 
(Thoꝰ kind you tend him, and tho? fond you N 
Yet bears his loſs of liberty enrag'd, . a 
Nor all your gentle uſage deigns to heed: 
Were you to line his priſon- bars with ſilk, 
Piſdainful ſhall he tear the trophies up; 
Were you to mix his meſs of honey d milk, f 
He loaths the dainties, and he ſpurus the cup. 
But give him leave, the libertine ſhall rove, 
Jo feed on vileſt worms, a vagrant in the grove. 
CXXXII. 


Twas ſo this Tercelet, whom I once eſteemd 


A miracle of conſtancy and truth, 
« (Such as in virtue counterfeit he ſeem'd 
With all the ſplendour of unblemiſh'd youth i. 
« Fir'd by no proſpect of ſuperior fame, 1 
But led by vain deſire of wanton change, | 
He ſhun'd my fight, forgot his ancient flame, 
In ſearch of lawleſs pleaſure wild to range. 
© A wretched Kyte had ſtruck his fickle eye; 
A Kyte! the coarſeſt bird that wings the midway fy. 


CXXXIII. 

80 ſpoke report, nor J the tale believ'd, 

.* So-mnch my heart was wedded to its foe 
« Till by my own inquiry undeceiv'd, | 

My error late I found, I found it ſo! 
Then firſt I knew, not love the paſſion bred, 7 

© Whoſe ſemblance fair this hypocrite t | 
But phantaſy the idle vapour fed, | 

A meteor vain of gallantry at beſt. 
© A real tenderneſs can ne'er decline; 
* Of genuine virtue ſtill is conſtancy the fgn. | 

D « Thus 


Jo practiſe coyneſs, and to act diſdain, 


She ſips her roſy ip, and flutters round her breaſt. 
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CXXXIV. | 

< Thus naw this Kyte my wanderer enjoys, 
. © Foryetful of his violated vows; 
4 More artful ſhe, perhaps, her pow'r employs, 
© To ſeize the kind occaſions love allows! 
To try if real be the wooer's pain, 
© By wiles that ev'n his artifice may blind; 


© Arts never ſwted to my plainer mind; 
© Whoſe innocence alone ſupports its grief, 
Till Heav'n ſhall end my woe, or timely ſend relief 
| CXXXV. 
More had ſhe ſpoke---but as ſhe thus bewail'd, 

Prevailing anguiſh gain'd the dubious ſway; 
Short grew her breath! her little ſpirits fail'd, 

And in the princeſs? lap ſhe dy'd away! 

Mov'd at the fight, the nymphs with buſy care, 

To give the mourner and their miſtreſs eaſe 3 
Who ſafe conveys her from the dang'rous air, 

And hameward with a gentle pace conveys; 
Where in her own apartment ſafely plac'd, | 
The wounded bird ſhe leaves, its juſt repoſe to taſte. 

| CXXXVI. 
Next Cannce humane her thought beſtows, 

From ev'ry potent herb and root to chooſe 
Ingredients bland, the med*cine to compoſe, 

And in the ſores the balm of health infuſe ; 

Recov'rmy ſoon, beneath her watchful eye, 
The gentle hird a fairer face aſſumes ; 

Her wounds recloſe - ſhe ſhows:-eternal joy, 
+And with new life her varied plumage blooms. 

Grateful her fair deliverer is confeſs'd, 


*. et 


JA 
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CXXXVII. 
Yet but imperfe& pleaſure ſhe reveal'd, 
A cloud of anguiſh darken'd ſtill her mien; 
In vain with fond endeavour ſhe conceald 
The melancholy grief that reign'd within: 


With friendly zeal the gen'rous princeſs ſtrove 


To cure this deeper wound which ſorrow made; 
To cool the fever of conſuming love, 
Which ſlowly waſting on her quiet prey'd: 
And ſought by reaſon calm, and mild diſcourſe, 
To mitigate the deep diſeaſe's rooted force. \ 
CXXXVIII. 


Cloſe by her fair alcove's projected ſide, 5 


She for the fav'rite bird a mew prepares, 
Adorn'd with all the elegance of pride, 

Of gold the wires, of gold the fretted bars: 
In gold the cryſtal ewer ſhe encas'd, 

A figur'd vaſe of gold contain'd her food; 
Her cage around with golden foliage grac'd, 

Of gold the poliſh'd perch on which ſhe Rood x 
Hung o'er a canopy of velvet- blue, 
The emblem ſweet of hope, and perſeverance true! 


| CXXXIX. 
Full in a rich entablature oppos d, 
Depicted was there many a faithleſs fow]; 


There in their proper colours ſtood diſclos'd — 


The fickle Tercelet, and the treach'rous Owl; 
The caitiff Cuckoo flew attended there, 
| Whom all the feather'd tribes avoid with ſcorn ; * 
Nor fail'd the tell- tale Daw, or prattling Stare 

The enigmatic portrait to adorn : 


High in the centre was the Jay eſpy'd, 


Who * their ſev'ral airs L well practisd to deride. 
D 2 Here 
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CXL. „„ 
Here ſhall we leave, how by Camballo's care, 
Return'd the Tercelet with repentant wing; 
Nor yet the Mirror's wondrous pow'rs declare; 
Nor the Sword's virtues, to reſtore the king; 
Nor of Cambuſcan's conqueſts yet diſcourſe, 
Whence gain'd Algarſife Thedora to wife, 
Great peril ' ſcaping, thro' the Brazen Horſe : 
Theſe we defer---to tell Camballo's ſtrife, 
And how three mighty brethren he ſurpaſs'd ; 
Then where we firſt began, ſhall we conclude at laft 
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CXLI, 


W ID E WE the fame of Canace the fair, 
Held of her ſex moſt learned in her days; 
Her ring diſcloſing ev'ry ſcience rare, 
And ev'ry ſecret work of nature's ways. 
The voice of beaſts and birds, or wild, or tame, 
The pow'r of herbs and plants ſhe fully knew 
But what augmented more her other fame, 
(Tho? dark events lay open to her view) 
She modeſt was in all her deeds and words, 
And wondrous chaſte of life, tho? lov'd of — and 
lords. 


* Her 
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j CXLII. Bol 
i | Her many a lord, and many a knight her lov'd,.. \ 
| But ſhe to none of them her liking lent, Ap 
1 Nor never was with fond affection mov'd, 1 
1 No ſingle look once out: of order went; Bu 
ö So well her thoughts all lawleſs paſſions rul'd,. * 
For love of honour, or for dread of blame, | W: 
| And or extinguiſh'd quite, or duly cool'd, 
h She ſmother'd, or ſhe never felt the flame; Tl 
TY Her eyes, like wary centinels well ſtay'd, | H. 
1 Still watch'd on ev'ry ſide, of ſecret foes afraid. 

CXLIII. Sc 


So much the rather, as ſhe ſhun'd to love, 

[ So much the rather, ſhe to love was ſought ; D 
| What fail'd not much unquiet ſtrife to move, 

And *midlit her ſuitors frequent conteſts wrought 1. M 
That oft for her in bloody arms they fight, 

Encount'ring danger for the thankleſs maid ; U 
Whom when Camballo (wiſe and valiant knight !): 

Perceiv'd, he nor could temper, nor difſuade T 
From ills he could not help, he caft to raiſe, Y 
And turn both him and her to honour and to praiſe. 


| CXLIV. } 
One day, that met this troop of warlike merit, 
Amongſt them all he made this fix'd decree ; ] 
(All men of paſſion, and all men of ſpirit! 
he harder ſo to make them well agree!) * 
Be this the hour to fix my ſiſter's choice, 
© Be, of the crowd that to her bed pretend, | : 


© Three choſe, the ſtouteſt call'd by common voice, 

II be ſtouteſt of the three the ſtrife ſhall end. 
Then each with me ſhall combat for her ſake ; 
© The victor of them all our Canace ſhall take.” 


Bold 
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CXLV. 

Bold was the challenge, as himſelf was bold, 

With courage full of daring and emprize, 
| Approv'd 1 in acts too num*'rous-to be told, 

Whence laſting honours to his mem'ry riſe z, 
But what ſecur'd him of the wiſtd event, 

Whence, tho? full brave, ſome confidence " loving, fa 
Was the ſure aid his royal ſiſter lent, 

The influence of her rarely-gifted Ring, | 2 
That, mongſt the many virtues which we read, | 
Had pow'r to ſtaunch all wounds that mortally did bleed. 


CXLVI. 
So was that Ring's great virtue known to all, 
That dread of this, and his redoubted might, 
Did all that youthful rout ſo much appall, 
That none of them durſt undertake the fight: 
More wiſe they ween d to make of love a play, 
Than life to hazard for fair lady's grace; 
While yet uncertain (ſhould they gain the day) 
They in her ſight might hope the foremoſt place: 
Tho' for her ſake they all that peril ran, | 
Who could be ſure of her, or think himſelf the man! 
CXLVII. | 
Among the lovers were three brethren bold— - 
Three bolder brethren never yet were born 
Born: of one mother, in one happy mould, 
Born. at one burthen, in one happy morn ; 
Thrice happy morn, thrice happy mother, hail? 
That brought three ſuch, three ſuch not to be found, 
Three males united as one ſingle male! 
The firſt was Priamondo, far renown'd ; 
Nor leſs the ſecond, Diamondo nam'd ; 
With Triamondo laſt, yet equally as fam'd. 
DB - Stout 
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= CXLVIIII. 
Stout Priamondo, not ſo firong to ſtrike; 
Strong Diamondo, not ſo flout a knight; 


But Triamondo, flout and ſtrong alike. % 
On Horſe would Triamondo chooſe to fight; ; 
Felt Priamondo beſt on Foot his force, Ar 
And ſo delighted to- maintain his ground; 6 
To Diamondo, equal Foot or Horſe; *: * 
With Cartax deep wou'd Diamondo wound 
And Triamondo handled Spear and Shield ; Or 
But Curtax, Shield and Spear would Priamondo wield T5 
CXLIX. 
Theſe brothers lov'd each other wondrous well, 
And by ſuch firm affection were ally'd; | II 
As if one ſoul might in three boſoms dwell, 
And in three equal parts her pow'rs divide : I. 
Like three fair arms, uniting às they ſpread, 
That from one root their vital ſap derive, 1 


They crown their mother with one tow'ring head, 


And, like the root that bids them bloom and thrive: Fe 
Such was their mother! at one happy birth 
Three ſons producing, three, the nobleſt ſons of eartl:! F. 

: CL. | 

Of bees things their mother had the ſkill, 

Knew nature's laws; a nymph of fairy kind! 
Hence by her art. cou'd model to her will, 

And to her uſe each living creature bind: 
Thereto, ſhe was right fair to mortal eye, 
 Loath ſhe, to mortal eye, to ſhow how fair; 
Tempting to touch, and charming to deſcry; 

Her ſtature, goodly; delicate, her air. 
But ſhe, as wont the nymphs of ſylvan race, 
* foreſts ſpent her days, and lov'd in wilds to chaſe. 

There, 


ll * - af © 29 


eld. 
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E. 
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CLI. 
There, on a day, a noble, youthly knight, 
Adventures ſeeking in the ſavage wood, 
By great good fortune got of her the ſight, 
As ſhe fat careleſs by a cryſtal flood; 
And on her, unawares, he laid his hand, 
Combing her locks, her head to new-array-;. 
In vain ſhe ſtrove his ardour to withſtand, 
The too intemp rate youth wou'd have his way ;. 
Oppreſſing her by force (as bards have told) 
Three lovely ſons he got, that prov'd three champions . 


bold! 
CLII. 
Theſe, long ſhe. foſter'd in the lonely wood, 
Till to the ripeneſs of man's ſtate they grew; 
Then ſhowing forth ſigns of their father's blood, 
Arms firſt they love, adventures then purſue: - 
Adventures, where they knew to ſeek, they ſought, 
Which, for their ſafety, pain'd their mother's mind ; 
Fortho* their pow'rs they prov'd, and wonders wrought, 
Yet he that ſeeks miſchance, miſchance may find: 
For he that danger rather courts than ſhuns, 
The greater is his heart, the greater hazard runs. 
| CEE. 
For this, ſhe wiſh'd the. number of their days 
To know, and to enlarge with long extent; 
By wondrous ſkill, thro' ſubterraneous ways, 
Down to the manſion of the Fates ſhe went; 
Down to the bottom of the deep abyſs, | 
Far under ground ſhe went to realms of night, 
Where Demogorgon ſits in gloomy bliſs, 
Far from the eye of heav'n, or view of light; 
And rules the hideous chaos; there ſhe hies, 
The Fates to try, where hid their dreadful dwelling lies, 
D 5 She 
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CLIV. 


She found them there, all ſeated in a round, 


Full in the midſt the direful diſtaff ſtands; 
Where drawing out the lines of life, ſhe found 
The fatal Siſters, with unweary'd hands: 
Sad Clotho held the rock ; the vital twine 
With pain by grieſly Lacheſis was ſpun” 
But ah ! how ſoon was all their fair im, 
How ſoon ! by cruel Atropos undone ! 
With ſteel accurſt ſhe cut the twiſt in twain : 


Moſt wretched man, whoſe daysdependonthreadsſovain! 


| CLV. 
Ent'ring ſhe bow'd, and bending fate to reſt ; 
Their labour, then, ſurvey'd with anxious grace: 


And comprehending ſoon, the Fates addreſs'd. 


Trembling in heart and looking pale in face, 
To tell her cauſe of coming ſhe began— 
To whom, fierce Atropos! © Intrudey bold! 
« 'That ſearch the ſecrets of the life of man 
That dare, from mortal what is hid, behold ! 
© Well worthy thou to be of Jove accurſt, 
And ſhorten'd of their twine thy ſons, in ſecret nurſt,? 


CLVI. 


Whereat ſhe, ſore afraid, the Fates beſought 


Pardon to grant, and rigour to abate ; 
And pray'd to ſee how ſtrong their twine was wrought, 
And know the utmoſt meaſure of their date: 


This Clotho grants; ſo Deſtiny ordain'd 


And gives her to inſpect the fated line: 
The mother to the ſoul was inly pain'd, 
Nor cov?d forbear to murmur and repine : 
Spun were their threads, ſhe thought, as ſpiders ſpin, 
As thin as webs they ſeem' d, and yet as ſhort as thin. 
25 ̃ 
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| r | 

For longer meaſure and for ſtronger thread, 

She ſtrait began the Siſters to engage; 
That ſo their lives might be prolong'd (ſhe laid). 

But Lacheſis as ſoon began to rage: 
Deem you alike, fond dame (the Goddeſs cry'd), 

Alike of Human things, and things Divine? 
That alter'd they may be (oh mortal pride!) 

And chang'd, at pleaſure, for thoſe ſons of chine * 
Not ſo; for what the Deſtintes decree, 


Not all the Gods can force, not Jove himſelf can fee? 


CLVIII. 
If then the term of life (the Nymph rejoin'd) 
© Can neither be, or lefſen'd, or enlarg'd, 
© Grant this (this grant will eafe a mother's mind) 
With either's ſoul be either's body charg'd: 


© So when you doom the eldeſt of the three 


© (Whoſe life, I ſee, is ſhorteſt), paſs his foul ; 
Transfer it to the ſecond in degree, . 
And let the third and laft poſſeſs the whole: 
© Thus each, in other, ſhall his life prolong, 
In life of other, each ſhall thus be trebly ftrong.? EY 


CLIX. 

The careful Siſters grantediher requeſt, _ 

With full contented mind the Nymph departs; 
Return'd, ſhe meets her ſons in armour dreſt, 

Not to her wiſh, nor knew they of her arts; 
From them conceal'd ſhe what the Fates deſign'd;. - 

And ho their lives were lengthen'd, N 4 to cell F 
Vet oft as fair occaſion ſhe cou'd find, 

She bids ſan: truſt to ſon, whate'er befel : 
* Let brother on his. brother's ſafety wait, 
Give love for love, my boys, whate'er your future fate. 
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| CLX. 
And firm in friendſhip liv'd they all their days, Th 
Raſh diſcord never ent'ring either mind; 
Which added much to all their other praiſe, Th 
And now in love of Canace they join'd : | 
As by affection natural *twas agreed, Tt 
Each cou'd not but approve what each approv'd; 
And tho” ſame likings fure averſions breell, 80 


Here lov'd they more, becauſe alike they lov'd: 
Hence the dire conflict grew including all, | A 
As oft great matter growing from * ſmall. 4 
| e 9 
O! why do wretched men ſo much deſire 7 
To draw their days to the remoteſt date? 
Why do not rather wiſh them to expire, A 
Knowing the certain miſery of their ſtate ? 


' Toſt like the veſſel on the ſurging wave, | BD: 

I What ille await them, threat'ning to devour 
. One danger, from the cradle to the grave, 3 

Attends, for death attends them every hour; 
And who moſt happy ſeems, and leaſt complains, 1 
| Is yet as near his end, as he that ſuffers pains ! \ 

CLXII. 
For this, I hold the Nymph more fond than ſage, 10 
ot Her children's life thus ſeeking to prolong ; 

1 To lengthen mis'ry, ſhe wou'd lengthen age, , 


But ſhe that means the right, can a& no wrong. 
| And happy each in other breath'd the three, 
| Of other each approving, and approv'd ; 

0 So courteous each with other to agree, 

; It made them more eſteem'd of friends they lov'd ; 

And each with other ſo for valour priz'd, 

| Itmade mow dreaded more of foes whom they deſiv 
Theſe 
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8 5 CEXHI. 
Theſe three that hardy challenge took in hand, 
With great Camballo to maintain the fight 
The day was ſet, that all might underſtand, 
And pledges pawn'd, as elaim'd the martial rite : 
That day (and ne'er was day of equal dread * 
Known, or to thoſe before, or thoſe ſince 
Soon as the face of heav'n was ſtreak'd with red, 
Theſe warlike champions hail the riſing morn z. 
And, glorious as the ſun, in armour ſhine, 
Aſſembling in the field, the challenge to 8 


CLXIV. 
The field with liſts was all around inclos'd, 
To bar the preſs of people far away; 
And at one fide fix judges were diſpos'd;. 
To view and deem the deeds of arms that _ 
Freſh in array, and beautiful to ſight, 
Fair Canace adorn'd a ſtately ſtage, 
Rais'd oppoſite ; the fortune of the fight | 
Engag'd to ſee : her beauty was the gage! 
There to be ſeen as his moſt worthy wife 
Who purchas'd her ſull fair, at venture of his life. 
. CEXV. | 
Camballo enter'd firſt the liſted ſpace, 
With ſtately ſep, that ſcorn'd the pow'r of hin 
As ſure of conqueſt, . fearleſs was his face; | | 
As fearleſs, tho? leſs ſure, the three advance ; 
Their *ſcutcheons richly gilt, and ſtreaming high, 
Their banners, that om day reflected day; 
Thrice marching round the liſt, they charm'd the eye, 
Such was their manly port, and brave array: 
Thrice bow'd they lowly to the noble maid, 
Thewhile thetrumpets ſhrill, and loudtheclarionsplay'd. 
3 a> * 
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av. 
Advanc'd the challenger with hardy ftride, 

All arm'd to point, his challenge to maintain; 
Him Priamondo met with equal pride, 

To point all arm'd, to take it in diſdain. ' 

A trumpet blew. Strait cloſing, hand to hand, 

With furious force and fell intent es met; 
Careleſs of peril in the furious ſtand, 

Life they expos'd, as life had Been a debt: 
A debt ſo deeply gag d, that they efteemd 
T was folly now to ſpare, what cou'd not be redeem'd. 
| CLXVII. 
Well practis'd Priamondo was in fight, 

And great his ſkill in uſe of ſpear and ſhield ; 
Nor leſs approv'd Camballo% martial might, 

Nor leſs his ſkill, or ſhield or ſpear to wield.. 
*T'was hard to gueſs which was the hardier foe; 

For equal ev'ry blow on either ſide ; 
And either ſide ſent death at every blow, 

It ſeem'd, that chance, not merit, muſt decide. 
Each eyes the other with ſuch watchful care, 

That ſhort falls ev'ry blow, or vainly glides in aur; 
CLXVIII. 
Yet one of many wit unlucky glance 

(Of many one by Priamondo ſent ) . 
Took place, directed leſs by aim than chance, 

And paſſing thro* Camballo's ſhoulder went: 

It went; his ſhield it forc'd him to forego, 

Much was he griev'd, and rag'd with high diſdain 
Yet from the wound no blood he felt to flow, 

But wondrous pain; his courage roſe with pain; 
That urg' d his haughty ſoul to vengeance fell: | 
Smart daunts not mighty hearts, but makes them more 

toiwel, EE With 
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CLXIX. | 
Vith that he bade his poignant jav'lin fly 
Full at his foe, and cloſe beneath his-ſhield ; 
It enter'd thro? his mail, and piere*d' his thigh, 
The blood gufh'd forth' and ſtain'd the graſſy field: 
With double force it flew andireach'd the knight, 
Much was the knight incumber'd with the wound : t 
To ſtand unable, or erect his height, N 
For, here and there, he reeb'd along the ground. 
So as the faplefs oak, thro? age declin'd, 
Submits to ev*ry blaft, and bends to ev'ry wind. 
CLXX. 
Soon as Camballo his condition ſpy' d, 
Full at the ſpear he caught withall his might S 
Meaning to draw, or thruſt from ſide to ſide, | 
And ſo at one attempt conclude the fight. 
Deep was the point infix'd, and hard he drew; 
Hard tho? he drew, ſtill back the foe reclin'd'; 
Freed from the weapon on the knight he flew 
(Broke was the ſtaff, the head was left behind); 
At which the hero, more enrag'd than tam'd, 
Re- charging him afreſh, thus ſcornfully exclaim'd. 
FT 
Here, take the meed of thy miſchallenge, take! 
Thus long have J permitted thee to live; 
Not for thine own, but for thy ſiſter's ſake, 
A debt TI might forbear, but not forgive.” 
The wicked weapon heard the wrathful vow, 
And paſs'd to ſecond his vindictive ire; 


His beaver pierc'd, and ſhiver'd on his brow, 


That with the force it forc'd him to retire, 
Then broke, half quiv'ring in his head-piece ſtood, 
And half the owner held, and curs'd the treach*rous 
wood, | The 
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CLXXII. 
The ſudden ſhock with rage Camballo bore, 
And, where it ſtruck, from forth his beaver drew 
The ſhorten'd ſpear, that: pain'd him as he tore, 
He drew, and back at Priamondo threw z- 
The faithleſs weapon found a ready way | 
To pierce his gorget where his neck was bare; 
Where lies the pipe commiſhon'd to convey, 
Freſh to the lab'ring breaſt, the vital air: 
Thence ſtreams of purple blood, the laſt of life, 
Diſmiſs his weary ſoul, and end the doubtful ſtrife. 


CLXXIII. 
His weary ſoul from earthly bondage freed, | 
Nor fled to heav* n, where ſome ſay ſpirits fly; 
Nor vaniſh'd into air, as others plead, 
Nor chang'd into a ſtar, adorn'd the ſky ;. 
Nor ſought direct (a ſolitary ſhade !) 
In Pluto's gloomy realm, eternal reſt; 
But thro? traduction, (as his mother pray'd) 
Paſs'd inſtantaneous to his brother's breaſt ;. 
His brother next in order that ſurviv'd, 
In whom he liv'd anew, of former life depriv d. 


CLXXIV. 
E He, ** he ſpy'd him breathleſs on the field, 
Was touch'd with ſorrow for his brother's fate; 2: 


Way to his ſorrow yet he ſcorn'd to yield, 
But rather rous'd to vengeance and to hate. 

Nor this the time to wail, or to eondole, 
But fierce he ruſhes to renew the fight ;. 

| Thro? ſecret impulſe of his gen'rous ſoul, | 

4 As in reverſion of his brother's right: 

l And, challenging the virgin as his due, 

"1 The foe was ſoon addreſt: the trumpets . blew. 

With 
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| CLXXV. 
1th that, together both ſo fiercely clos'd, 
As limb from limb, each other meant to rend ; 
oot fix'd to foot, and hand to hand oppos' d, 
Nor plate nor mail the hideous ſhow'r defend ; 
So deadlily they dealt their axes round, 
Riv'd was the plate, and ſhatter'd was the mail; 
Pain felt the one, the other dy*d the ground, 
Fire flaſh'd from ev'ry blow, trail after trail; 
GAs faſt as lightning after thunder flies, 
hat fill'd the crowded liſt with terror and ſurpriſe. - 


| _ CEXXVL 
As when two tigers, prick'd with hungry rage, 
Chance in the chace to meet the wiſh*d-for ſpoil, 
On which they hope their famine to aſfuage, 
And gain a feaſtful harveſt of their toil ; 
To make the juſt partition both refuſe, 
And both conteſt the fortune of the day ; 
Hence ſtrife- full broil, and cruel fight enſues, 
While neither lets the other touch the prey: 
And either ſcorns with other to partake : | 
So ſtrove theſe warlike knights, for this fair lady's * 


CLXXVII. 
Full many a blow, and mortally deſign'd, 
Was interchang'd ; yet ſhort fell ev'ry blow; 
For they were all ſo warded or declin'd, 
That life in each ſtood fearleſs of her foe : 
Till Diamondo, ſcorning long delay | 
Of wav'ring fortune, fix*d to neither fide 
Reſolv'd to end the doubt at one eſſay, 
And at one aim the battle to decide ; 
Take this for Priamondo !* (fierce he ſpoke) 
And heav'd his murd'rous axe, and gave a yengeful 
ſtroke! | The 
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| CLXXVIII. 
The vengeful ſtroke had finiſh'd ſoon the Rrife, 
| Sped, as was meant, ſo deadly was it meant! 
Soon had it from the body forc'd the life, 
But this Camballo's better fates prevent. 
He mark'd him as he rais'd and lower'd his hand, 
And judg'd the blow would fall with mighty fu 
So ſwerv'd as it arriv'd, and ſlip'd his Rand, 
And ſudden to its fell intent gave way; 
Miſſing the mark, to which the eye was bound, 
Nigh fell'd him his right arm, his right foot'plow'd tle 


und. 
mw CLE. 
As when a vulture, greedy of his prey, 

By hunger preſt, (and hunger heart can lend) 
Strikes at a heron, in th” ethereal way, | 
On whom his feather'd. forces downward bend; 
Nought ſeems that can defend her from her foe, 

- Herſelf the fowl defends with wary. care; 
She ſpies him, as he ſtoops, eludes the blow, 

And makes him ſpread his wings in empty air; 
That with his proper weight deceiv'd in ſight, 
Nigh to the ground he falls, and ſcarce recovers Aight 


CLXXX. 
The fair occaſion, when Camballo ſpy'd,, 

Full at the knight he drove with all his pow'r; 
Ere for aſſault or ward he could provide, 

And ſmote him with his axe, in luckleſs hour; 
With dire dexterity the ſtroke was ſped, 

Then as recover'd from his ſtoop the foe; 
And from his ſhoulders off it bore his head, 

The headleſs trunk ſtood heedleſs of the blow 
A while it ſtood, as ftill reſpiring breath, 
Tal feeling life to fail, it fell; and ſlept in death. 

Amaz'd 
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maz'd were the 8 of the field, 
So long erect an headleſs trunk to ſee; 
With arms, that void of life vain weapons wield, 
Unknowing of the fates? divine decree! 
or tho? one ſoul from out his body fled, | 
Twas that which from his brother he deriv'd ; 
\ nd, but that thus diſmember'd of the head, 
His body would have liv'd and had reviv'd : 
here, as his ſoul no fitting manſion found, 
The lifeleſs corſe is left to fall and ſpread the ground. 
CLXXXIEF. 
[ct left not either ſoul the doubtful frife, 
Nor yet retir'd to ſeat of heav'nly reſt ; 
ut fill'd with double grief and double life, 
Their laſt lov*d manſion, Triamondo's breaſt } - 
nly he felt a more than mortal ſmart, | 
And ftrait he leap'd into the empty field, 

With more than common ſtrength, or common heart, 
And menac'd with his ſpear, and ſhook his ſhield. 
bus brave Camballo bravely he addreſs'd, 

ho fac'd the foe, and ſoon the fight was cloſely preſt. 


CLXXXIII. 
Vell might you wonder how that noble n 
Was able to ſuſtain wound after wound; 
And what impower'd him to renew the fight, 
And how on foot he could maintain his ground: 
et had you then him forth advancing ſeen, 
As fierce he ſeem'd, as freſh the field to take, 
As had he been new-form'd, new-ſoul'd had been, 
The ſemblance of the new-recruited ſnake, 


That, ſoon as ſpring diſpels the wintry cold, 
Throws off his ragged ſkin, and ſhines in ſcales of gold. 
"Twas 
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CLXXXIV. 
Twas all thro? virtue of the ring he wore, 
Whence wounded, not a fingle drop he bled ; 
His weaken'd ſtrength her working pow'rs reſtore, 
The ſtone, therein encag'd, ſuch influence ſhed; 
Elſe how cou'd one of equal. might with moſt, 
With moſt of equal might, yet {till but one! 1 
Before ſo many, no leſs mighty, boaſt, 
And go the road to honour he had gone ? 
Or think to match three ſuch in equal fight ? 
Three ſuch! ! as match'd an hoſt! an hoſt in either nig 


| CLXXXV. | 
Yet this in Triamondo rais'd no dread, 
Nor yet of glorious vict'ry he deſpair'd ;. 
But cloſing him, well arm'd from foot to head, 
What man cou'd do, he did, cou'd dare, he dard. 
Thick pour'd his blows, as hail-ſtones from the ſky, 
On ev'ry ſide he ſtruck, hew'd, urg'd, and preſs'd; 
All doubt or cou'd he ſtand, or wou'd he fly, 
So faſt the foe his iron axe addreſs'd, 
That ſparks of fire from ev'ry ſtroke iſſue, 
As faſt as from the rock the ſprays of briny dew! 


| | CLXXXVI. 
Much was Camballo daunted by the blows. 
So thick they fell, ſo forcibly were ſent, 
Conſtrain'd (to ſuch a height his fury roſe) 
Back to retire, and ſomewhat to relent ; 
Safer, he judg'd, to ward than to withſtand 
The rage of paſſion, riſing in its courſe ; 
He waits his ſhorter breath, and lighter hand, 
Then freſh affails him with ſuperior force: 
That caus'd the foe, abated of his heat, 


Faſt, forward as he preſs'd, naw. backward to retreat, 
| | | f 


THE SQUIRE'S TALE. 6 
CLXXXVII. | 
when the tide, from ocean newly ſped, 
Flows up the Shenan with contrary courſe ; 
'er-rules the ſtream, .in his own watry bed, 
And makes him ſeem to have an adverſe ſource : 
ER ck tow'rds his ſpring the current re- aſcends, 
And borders, lately paſs'd, again ſurveys; 
ut when again the flood its vigour ſpends, 
Then back his borrow'd waters „erat ; 
nd ſends the ſea his own with double gain, 
ad tribute with his own, as ſov'reign of the main. 


CLXXXVIII. 

ſarious as theſe, the tides of battle flow, | 
With diverſe fortune doubtful to be deem'd ; 
low this the better had, now had his foe, 
ky, Then one half vanquiſh'd, then the other ſeem'd : 
et victor each himſelf in valour thought, 

And held his rival dying, if not dead ; 
elt many a pang Camballo, while they fought, 
And blood abundant Triamondo ſhed ; 
hat with the waſting of his vital flood, 
Faintly he breath'd at heart, on foot he feebly ſtood, 


CLXXXIX. 
Camballo ſtronger ſtill, and greater grew, 
Nor felt is blood to waſte, nor pow'rs to fail; 
From wound new made hie gather'd vigour new, 
So much the virtues of the ring prevail: 8 
Like as the tree, by blights or length of years, 
Tho”, wither'd, to the trunk it droops the head; 
Reviv'd, when prun'd with careful ſkill, appears, 
And joys again to flouriſh and to ſpread; . 
t New fruit producing from the huſband's toil, 
„s freſh as when it firſt was planted in the ſoil. 


tore, 
ed ; 


nil 


'Thro? 
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Mean time, while all that ſpy'd him deem'd him dead, 


As one, to ſave himſelf, that rather ſought, 
Nor life, nor labour choſe to ſpend in vain. 
He judg'd it follow'd, or from fear or pain, 


Or that the knight could ill on foot endure, 
A ſign that muſt to him the viR'ry ſoon aſſure. 


5 C AMB US AN. O R, 
e . 
"Thro? like adrantage i in his ſtrength he roſe, 
And ſmote with wondrous force the adverſe knight, 
There, where the ſeams the jointed hauberk cloſe, 
That down he fell, as dead to human fight: 
Dead yet he was not! yet he ſuffer'd death ! 
Death ſure as ſuffers ought of mortal ſtate ! 
Felt the laſt ſtruggle of expiring breath! 
And pay'd a life at the demand of fate! 
For ſtrait one ſoul from out his body flies, 
From human mis'ry freed, and ſeeks its native ſkies, 


 CXCT. 


For viſible to all he Teem'd to die ! 
As riſing from a dream he reat'd his head, 

And ſudden on his foe began to fly !. 
At ſo uncouth a fight the foe, amaz'd, 

Loft pow'r of ſpeech, nor utt*rance cou'd afford; 
Unmov'd, as he had ſeen a ghoſt, he gaz'd, 

And ſlow of action held his idle ſword ; 
Till ftruck full oft by his impetuous arm, | | 
To ſtrike he was conſtrain'd, to ſave himſelf from harm 

: CXCII. 

Yet from that hour more warily he fought, . 

In fear the Stygian gods to unbefriend 


9 


— 


Than faſt purſued another to offend; 


© — 


When Triamondo found his cooler play, 


A =D a — — 


Ill able to ſupport the cloſing fray ; 


Joy'd 
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CXCIIIL. 

y'd to the foul, on high he rais'd his hand, 

In mind to give the laſt deciſive blow 

he foe to end, or fear'd he to withſtand, 

Or dar'd he to withſtand, to end the foe. 

amballo mark'd him, not inclin'd to yield, | 

And nothing flow to ſave his threaten'd head; 

is ſword he drew, and paſs'd his op*ning ſhield, 

Slight was the op*'ning, ſlight the paſs was ſped : 

e ſtruck him, as to ſtrike his hand he rear'd ; 

neath his arm it went, and at his back appear'd. 


 CXCTV, 

t Triamondo's axe purſued its way, 

And fell full heavy on Camballo's creſt ; 

he hero in a ſwooning abſence lay, 

An hideous wound was on his head impreſt; 


hav with brims of braſs was plaited round, 


ightz 
2 


es. 


d there it found a reſt, nor farther ſped; 
e had the knight been cleav'd, and ſpread the ground, 
Down to the breaft. diſſever'd from the head ; 
both at once fell breathleſs on the field, 
nd each to other ſeem'd the via”ry there to yield. 


CXCV. N 
e crowd conclude the fight was at an end; 
The marſhals of the field and judges roſe ; 
aid Canace her brother as her friend; 
They rend the trophies, and the liſts they cloſe; 
ought reſted but to ſpeaktheir fun'ral praiſe ; 
Aſcertain'd now, by death the doubtful ftrife.; 
ſhen lo! at.once their living forms they raiſe, 
One, from his ring; one, from his treble life; 
nd both together riſing (wondrous fight !) 
«ſh, other each affail'd, and fierce renew'd the fight. 
| | Each 
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CXC. 


Each claiming then the other as his Prise, 


Begun, as had the fight but then begun; 
Alike, ſtrokes, wounds, ſhields, weapons they deſpiſe, 
And danger rather try to find than ſhun ; 


Death fear'd they not, nor yet for life they car d, 


Life to let out, alike, or death let in; 

For death they valu'd not, nor life they ſpar'd, 
Or who was to. be won, or who to win : 

More to be kill'd deſirous, than to kill; 


Jo both life ſeem'd a load, and ſafety ſcem'd an il. 


CXCVII. 


Wpile thus the batile hung, a doubtful ſcale ! 


Unſure to whom the balance wou'd decline, 
Bad ev'ry heart, and ev? ry face grew pale, 
The cloſe of all unwilling to divine 1 
All ſuddenly a clamorous noiſe they heard, 
That ſeem'd ſome perilous tumult to portend: 
As ſomething ſtrange at near approach appear'd, 
And caus'd the crowd the vault of heav'n to rend; 
With cries of women, and alarms of boys, 
Such as the troubled theatre full oft annoys, 


CXCVIII. | 

Each champion heard the clamour from afar, 

But what it brought not ſudden coy'd deviſe; - 
When lo! they ſpy'd, fair ſeated on a car, 

A maid that cou'd not fail to touch their eyes: 
Faſt as a whirlwind drives, ſhe drives along, 

And lovely was the virgin to behold ! 
Yet faſter way ſhe made amidſt the throng, _ 

For that her car was all adorn'd with gold; 
It ſeem'das for ſome Perſian monarch plan'd, 


With various gems enrich'd, and ſhow'd a maſter hand, 
| Dram 
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| CXCIX. ; 

drawn was her car (what wondrous is to tell) 

By two grim lions, ſubje& to command; 

And tho” they look'd in fierceneſs to excel 8 

Their ſavage kind, yet tame they bore her hand: 

rect on foot, high rais'd, the damſel ſtood. 

And more than human ſeem'd to human ſight: 

right as the dame that bore her in the wood 

She ſhone (and either ſhone as angel bright); 

But with her beauty bounty might compare, 1 

Which of the two in her might claim the greater ſhare. 


CC. 

The far was daughter to thꝰ enamour'd Knight, | 
Who once again oppreſs'd the ſylvan maid ; | 
ong had he watch'd to gain the pleaſing light, | 
Till unawares he caught her in the ſhade : - 

n magic lore the mother deeply ſxill d, 

Her child in all her ſubtle arts improv'd ; 

And now ſhe came, with kind affection fill'd, 

To aid her brother, whom ſhe dearly lov'd; 

In haſte ſhe came to pacify the ſtrife, 

For bad the loſs or gain, where gain or loſs is life. 


CCI. 
Her as the erowd preſs'd nearer to behold, 

Leſs tractable her ireful leaders grew; | 
Numbers they drove before, as ſheep to fold, : 
And numbers, roll'd in duſt, for haſte o erthrew; 
hat in the mix d confuſion of the throng, 

For fear of danger, ſome to diſtance fly; 


end; 


For curioſity, ſome rac'd along; 
Some for themſelves, and ſome for ay $ 
Some laugh for fancy, ſome for wonder ſhout ; 
And ſome, that would ſeem wiſe, their wonder turn to 


1and, doubt. | 
Dram E. | In 


C AM BUS c AN: OR, 
' CCIL. 
In hee right hand a rod of peace ſhe bore : 
Around, two ſerpents mutually were wound; 
Bound firmly by the tail in lovely lore, 
And both were with one olive garland crown'd ; 
Like to the wand that wiclds the Son of May, 
SGeals he in ſleep the eye, or opes in light; 
Draws he from hell the ſhade, or drives away 
The ſoul from earth; day miniſt' ring or night: 
And in her other land: ſhe held a vale | 
With choice Nepenthe fill d, a juice of ſoy” reign grace, 
| CCHI. 
Nepenthe ! ! dripk prepar'd by heaw'nly art! 
By gods devis'd, all ſorrow to aſſuage! 
To chace the grief of ſoul, and gall of heart, 
' Whence ſpring ſore anguiſh and contentious rage 
Io age it gives ſweet peace and quiet reſt ; 
Firm friendſhip, and unalter'd love, to youth; 
The mind eſtabliſhes, and cheers the breaſt ; 
| Reſervd for ſuch as wiſdom court and truth. 
Few by the gods to taſte it are aſfign'd ; 
| But all afſign'd to taſte it bliſs eternal find. 


e l 
Such men of worth, deriv'd of mortal birth, 
As mighty Jove advances to the ſky, ' 
Gods for their merit made from ſons. of earth, 
Partake of this, ere yet to heav'n they: fiy. | 
Secure of j joys that will for ever laſt, ET 
All mem” ry bere they drown, of human care; 
All hope, or fear, of future or of paſt, | 
Ther, unrememb'ring,, to the bleſt repair. 
Heroes of old of this were giv'n to taſte, __ 
Exe yet among the gods immortal they were plac'd. 
{oc 
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CCV. | | 

uch more of price, and of more gracious pow?r, 
This than the fountain in Ardenna found; 
Df which Renaldo drank in happy hour, 
As ſings the Tuſcan poet far renown'd : 
or that had pow'r to change the bent of mind, 
For love to hate, a change of evil choice ; 
ut this reverſe, from hate to love incln'd, 
Who would not to this virtue yield his voice? 
ate is of brutes, and what the gods deteſt ; 
But love the gift of Heav'n, and glads the human breaſt. 

+ "GORE | 
ow cloſe beſide the liſt her leaders ſtand, 
And ftrong-inclofing bars the liſt ſurround : 
dhe ſtrikes the bars, that open to her hand, 
Then enter'd, quits her car, and takes the ground: 
Friendſhip and peace to all! (the virgin cry'd) | 
© Friendſhip and peace! the greateſt good in life!“ 
rſt to her brother was the wiſh apply d. 
Whom, ſorely griev'd, ſhe found in bloody ftrife ; 
aſt, to the foe, whoſe warlike air and grace, 


Then ſecret, touch'd her foul, and dy'd her conſcious 
face. 


| CCVII. 

Both ſlightly bow'd—(for ſmall was their delight, 

As then, to entertain the lovely maid) 

Then turn'd them to the battle: at the ſight, 

Between them on the field herſelf ſhe laid: 

With double hopes diſturb'd and double fears, 

Nought that could move the reconciler ſpares: 

Vith fighs now intermixing ſoft'ning tears, 

And pow'rful reaſons adding now to pray'rs : 

or cordial peace, not horrid war, ſhe ſought, _ 

dy all they held moſt dear! by her for whom "they 
fought! 122 | But, 


76 CAM BUS CAN: OR, 
CCVIII. | 
But, when ſhe found ſhe could not ſo prevail, 
She touch'd them bght]7 with her powerful wand: 
Then, ſudden as the hearts of cowards fail, 8 
Down fall their watchful ſwords, and motionleſs the 
ſtand; | 
They ſtand as men poſſeſt with panic fright, _ 
Struck with they know not what of dread ſurpriſe 
Thus, ere their ſcatter'd pow'rs they could unite, 
| Or free their mighty ſouls from mightier ties, 
Fler golden bowl, with ſweet vblivion fraught, 
She reach'd; and, glad for thirſt, each drank an heary 


dau t. 
gh CCIX. 7 In 


Soon as they taſted once the juice divine, 
Wonder it was the ſudden change to ſee. 
From deadly ſtroke in kind embrace they join, 
And hands they plight, no more to difagree. 
In amity ſuch enmity to cloſe, 
And foe with foe às friend with friend to yield; 
And faithful friends to rife from mortal foes, 


This turn of things amaz'd the crowded field ; 8⁰ 
The crowded field with joy and wonder riſe, Ti 
One loud applauſe enſues, re-echoing thro? the ſkies, 

CCA. It 
When gentle Canace this ſees and hears, | | 

In haſte ſhe from her lofty ſeat deſcends ; A. 

And ſoon amidſt the combatants appears, | 
To know if ſo the cruel conflict ends. Fo 
When certain found; all due reſpe& ſhe pay'd, | 

In manner eaſy, and in ſpeech polite ; Hi 
And, for her conduct, praiſing much the maid, | 

At Sarra begs her to diſpoſe the night; Ar 
And add this other favour to the reſt, W 


The friendſhip to accept that firmly ſhe profeſt. 
© | Agreed 
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+ CCXI. | 
with true ſincerity of heart: 

The trumpets ſounded, and the judges roſe ; 

ith glee and gladſome cheer the crowd depart, 

To march together both the champions choſe ; 

And both together choſe the maids to ride ; 

Cambina, prudent umpire of the day, 

ith ſweet affection taking to her ſide 

Fair Canace, as freſh as roſe in May; | | | 

ence to Cambuſcan's palace they retir'd, 8 

By all applauded each, and each by all admir'd. 


CCXII. 2 
In perfect love there many a day they ſpend, 
Camballo with Cambina led his life; 
And who, but Triamondo, could pretend 
A rightful claim to Canace as wife? 
I paſs the joyous feaſts, the ſolemn rites, 
Things well to be conceiv'd, tho” not expreſt; 
; The days of dalliance, and of bliſs the nights : 
Suffice, that each in each was fully bleſt; 
80 join'd by love, and ſo by friendſhip bound, 
That never fince their days were four ſo happy found. 
og CCXIII. = 
It riſes oft in life (as here it roſe) \, 
That mortal foes to faithful friends may turn ; 
And ſo may faithful friends to mortal foes, 
As reaſons temper, or as paſſions burn 
For oft ſome dire miſtake miſleads the will, 
As well in hate of foes, as love of friends. 
Hence enmity, that not proceeds of ill, 
But of occaſion, with th* occaſion ends; 
And friendſhip, which a faint affection breeds 
Without regard-of good, dies like ill-grounded ſeeds. 
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coxIv. - 


A LGARSIFE queſting after high e ks. 88 
Impell'd, mean while, thro? air the brazen ſeed, 

He ſhap'd his oblique road *tween earth and ſkies, , | 
From dull incumbrance of our planet freed :. 

The magic ſabre pendant by his ſid e,, 
For deeds of danger was his ſoul prepar'd ; {51 

He ſhook the heron's plume with martial pride: 
Such uncouth guiſe the ſubject nations ſcar” 4. 

Thus the red comet ſhoots thro* æther's fields, 

And to the ſons of men diſmay and terror yields. 

E 4 5 Sarrs's 
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CCXV. 
Sarra's imperial tow'rs he left behind, 1 
And the mild green of Sogd's delicious vale ; 
He paſs'd thoſe meads where Oxus' waters wind, 
And Cachmire's interchange of hill and dale : 
Then tow'rds the golden Sauth he bent his courſe, 
Where potent Indus Perſia's border laves ; : 
Now banks abrupt reſtrain his headlong” force, 
| Now o'er the level plains he pours his waves: 
'Prolific Indus, like fam'd Egypt's Nile, 
Diffuſes plenty round, and meliorates the ſoil. 
| _ CCXVI. 
Ev'n on the utmoſt margin of the flood 
Two mighty hoſts advanc'd in long array ; . 
Their ſerried ſpears uproſe an iron wood; T 
Their ſplendid bucklers dimm'd the eye of day; r 
'The gorgeous enſigns wanton'd in the wind, 
Emblaz'd with coſtly pearl, and flaming gold : 
Full in the van the haughty chieftains ſhin'd, 
Of ſtature lofty, and demeanor bold. 
This proſpe& touch d with joy the truly brave, 
And to the daſtard heart a tranfient courage * 


CCXVII. 
Hither the hardy Perſian leads his bands, | 
To try the conflict of wide-waſting war; 
Oppos'd to him the Indian monarch ſtands, y 
With all the legions of rich Malabar : | 
The beauteous Thedora is the cauſe of ſtrife, H 
Fair as the diamond's or the full-moon's beam: 
The Perſian ſeeks the damſel for his wife; 6 
For her he ſighs, for her his ſorrows ſtream. 
Revenge, at length, inflames this angry lord ; TP 
Againft her father's realms he draws the ruthleſs ſword. Wi»; 
30 I: 
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CCXVIII. 
n combat fierce the thronging ſquadrons clos' d, 
Loud was the clang of helms and claſhing ſhields : 
auberk to hauberk, ſword to ſword oppos'd, 
Grim Mars in thunder echoed round the fields. 
Agarſife how ring in mid-air beheld — = 
The dubious eonteſt with an eager eye: 
he manly wiſh his beating boſom ſwell'd, 
His knightly proweſs in the fray to try : 
ow on the battle's fartheſt edge he ſpied 
\ rich pavilion, grac'd with gems and filken pride. 
CCXIX. 
3ncath the ſhadow of a waving palm, | 
Which gently courted ev'ry breeze that blew 
The air all fragrance, and the earth all balm), 
The ftately tent was rais'd of azure hue : 
ere Thedora, the fatal maid, reclin'd, 0: 
Mufing on each event of doubtful war; 
he gorgeous majeſty of either Ind 

Muſt bow, perhaps, to Perſia's luckier ſtar: 
Frequent ſhe ſigh'd, and ſhed the briny tear, 
nen the dull groan of death affail'd her liſt'ning ear. 

6 | CCXX. ; 
aus the grey willow mourns beſide the brook, 
Stealing his brown wave under ſecret ſhade, 
Vhere ill-ſtarr'd ſhepherde. hang their uſeleſs crook, 

Whence wreaths of ſorrow for the love-lorn maid. 
Her wondrous beauty dims the Tartar's fight, 

He feels a wound from Cupid's golden dart; 

Soon from his airy ſteed diſmounts the Knight, 


ſe, 


wy 


T' explain the feelings of his gentle heart: 
4 The plumed helmet from his brow he takes; [wakes. 
1 Mild are his ſoothing TY thus Zephyr 
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CCXXI. 
O fairer than our Prophet's favour'd green, 


The roſe of Shiraz on thy cheek prevails 5 


© Like Leb'non's cedar is thy ſtately mien, 
Thy breath is ſweet as Tibet's muſky gales. 
© 'Tho? ſhades of ſorrow veil thy radiant eyes, 

© No dim ſuffuſion can their glory ſhroud ;- 


© Thus Cynthia” s bow ſhines out thro? duſky ies; 


And virgin filver lines the ſable cloud. 


© Say, charming Princeſs, whence thy troubles ſpring: 
, N thy ſervant here, the ſon. of Sarra's king. 


| CCXXII. 
With ſcornful eye the Princeſs ls the chief, 
And, as rage prompted, haughtily reply'd, 
Go lend thy aid to thoſe who need relief: 
Avaunt! all further converſe is deny'd.” 
Algarſife hears indignant, yet he loves; 
Refiſtleſs beauties thro? her anger ſhine ;; 
Celeſtial graces ſpeak while ſhe reproves, 
A thouſand Cupids round. her perſon twine ;. 
Oh! had her face in heawnly ſmiles. been dreſt, 


Above all earthly men Algarſife had been leſt. | 


| CCXXHI. 
Now at the tent arriv'd a wounded knight, 
His helm unplum'd, his buckler cleft in twain,. 
He cry'd, O Princeſs, ſpeedy be thy flight; 
The Indians yield, thy rayal father's ſlain.” 
What tongue can paint fair Thedora's diſtreſs? 
Her pride, her paſſion the high dame forſook :. 
Around her tent the hoſtile ſquadrons preſs, 
Now on the "Tartar ſhe vouchſafes to look: 


Forgive (ſhe ſays) ! thy ſemblance ſpeaks thee brave; 
. 9 an helpleſs maid, O Prince of Sarra, fare” | 


yz 


THE SQUIRE'S TAL E. 3 
| CCXXIV. | 
his lenient ſoon the warrior's wrath ally d, 
Love brac'd his arm, love made his courage firong;” 
In circles dire he wound the fatal blade, oy 
And Nuſf'd impetuous midſt the Perſian throng 
Thus the bold eagle pounces on his prey, 
Which, with keen viſion, he deſcries from Fre 27 
Algarſife ſhone the hero of the day, 
Like glitt'ring Sirius, or Orion's ſtar; 4; x N ä 
g The Mede and Perſian fled, where'er he turn' d; 
; Around the gallant Knight the rage of battle Mel 
CCXXV. 
The fierce- Hyrcanian- s ſtrength's of no nid, 
The Parthian's blunted arrows idly fall; 
The jav'lins rattle on Algarſife's mail, . , 
And quick rebound, as from a brazen wall. 
The angry Sultan chafed with high diſdain . 
To ſee his legions ſhrink beneath the ſword ; * 
Headlong he ruſh'd athwart th' enſanguin'd — 
To meaſure faulchions with the Tartar lord. 
Algarſife ſaw his haughty foe draw nigh; 1 
Rage on his forehead flam'd, defiance in his eye. 
CON. 
As two tall gallies off Biſerta's ſhore, 
Fraught with the iron inſtruments of death, 
Work'd thro? the billows by. the daſhing oar, Z 
In fierce fight grapple for the victor's wreath ; 
Thus for fair Thedora clos'd each hardy Eni git. | 
Revenge and love inflam'd the Sultan's breaſt, 
Love made Algarſife terrible in fight: 
The keeneſt ſword deſerv'd the lady beſt. 
A wondrous ftroke the valiant Perfian lent ; 


The Tartar bow'd his head, Eee bent. 
| 6* :.:  Algarlife | 
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CCXXVI. 
e ſoon. recover'd from the blow; 

And, like a wounded ſerpent ſwell'd with i ire, 
He ſmote with ſo much fellneſs on his foe, 

That from his eye- balls flaſh'd the living fife.. 
Where the broad ſhoulder to the neck is knit, 

The brand deſcended with reſtftleſs fway : 

In fatal ſpot the Perſian king was hit, 

The griding ſteel his ſword- arm lopp'd away. 
The ſever'd limb now trembled on the ground; 
The body follow'd ſoon, and fell with thund'ring ſound, He. 

| CCXXVIII. | 
TY” aftoniſh'd Perſians ſee their monarch die, An 

Revenge and grief by turns poſſeſs their ſoul ; 
All on the Uſbeck chief their weapons try; 

What fingle arm can fuch an hoſt controul ? 7 


finds to numbers he muſt yield: 
To guard the Princeſs is his ſpecial care; l 
He ſereens the maid behind his ample ſhield, TY © 
Tho” arrows whiz around, tho? hnces glare. 
At length he gains the river's flow'ry fide, . II 
Where ſtands the brazen ſteed, by all men undeſcried. II 
CC XXIX. . | 
He turns the pin, then ſpeaks the ſecret charm, El 
And mounts aloft : the Princeſs ſits behind: 
Swift as the arrow from the Bactrian's arm, | 85 
He cuts the ſkies, and leaves the war behind. | 
From rich Sabzan ſhores to Egypt's fane | L 
The phœnix flies: the feather'd tribes behold 
'Th? unrivall'd glories of his ſweeping train, T 
His plumes of purple, and his eye of gold. 
'Thus the ſcar'd Perfians ſee Algarlife _ T 
In vain their miſſiles fly, in vain their rending cries. E 


7 5 Algarlifc 


ind, 
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Ugarſife bent his flight tow'rds Caff's wild hills, 
And ſaw the ſprings of Ganges and of Ind; _ 
hoſe mighty rivers, ſwell'd by countleſs rill e, 
Thro? orient realms in pomp majeſtic wind. 
aff's horrent hills this ſolid globe ſurround ; 
Rocks pil'd on rocks ſuſtain the ſtarry flies: 
The ſummit with eternal ſnow is crown'd, - i 
To whoſe vaſt height no eagle's wing can riſa; | 
ere duſky miſts and exhalations form; Cſtorm. 
Here angry meteors glare, here ps 
CCXXXI. | 
And here the potent Sultan of the Eaſt 
The evil Genii in dark cells conſin dd; 
Wiſe Salomon, to whole ſagacious breſt 
The Lord of Nature wondrous pow' 5 allgn'd 
In flinty caverns here the Demons rave, 
Hurling forth clouds of ſmoke and floods of 5 : 
God and his Prophet impiouſly they brave, 
And dare to wolate high Allah's name. 
The Uſbeck heard the grating voice of pain, | 
an iron chain. 
CCXXXII. 
Eblis, when brave Algarſife he deſcry'd, 
Eblis, the leader of that murky crew, 
Swoln with deep anguiſh, and malicious pride, 
Againſt the faithful to the Prophet flew. 
Like a thick vapour from the ground he roſe, 
And with his darkneſs overcaſt the day: 
To an unwieldy bulk the monſter grows, 
From ew'ry fide he ſhoots a livid ray. 
Tow'rds heaven's blue vault he ſpreads his duſky wingss 
He wields a burning mace, which fiery ſparkles flings. 
Algarſife 
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CCXXXIII. 
Algarſife now beheld the evil ſprite, 
And to great Allah and his Prophet ern ; 
New vigor ſtrung the finews of the Knight, 
He fac'd fierce Eblis with his magic blade. 
Full at the Demon's head he aim'd:a blow, 
Who, tho” of frame immortal, felt a wound: pot 
Blood, ſuch as ſpirits ſhed, began to flow,” | 
And drops of purple ichor ftain'd' the ground. 
Bellowing grim Eblis fled : the rocky ſhore, 
And Caff*s encircling hills, re-echoed to the roar, 
__ CEXXMNTV. 
Much was the gentle 'Thedora oppreſe'd, | 
Malicious Eblis hop'd to ſee her fall 
But lo! the bird of Iſaac ſhone confels'd ! 


(His plumes are ftretch'd at the believer's call : 
Delicious bew'rage in his bill he brought, 0 
Which ſtill'd each nerve, and lull'd corroſive care; 5 
Swift i is his flight as poet? 8 glaneing thought, 1 * 
No bird more beauteous wings his way thro? air. ; 
Green is his breaſt, his wings of ſcarlet hue, - 1806 
His creft of ſhining white, his neck of gloſſy blue. 0 
CCXXXV. | 
What bright rewards await the choſen few Te 
Who love Religion, and her laws revere ! 
Their meads are freſhen'd with the morning dew, T! 
Damaſco's roſe, Obollah's ſtream is there. 
To them the nen Howries ſhall belong, Ne 
And ſilver waves o'er agate beds ſhall roll; 
Soft nightingales ſhall pour the melting ſong, A 
T' attune each harſh diſcordance of the ſoul. | 
Such is their lot who bow at Mecca's ſhrine, B 


And at *. pray, where ſtands the tomb divine. V 
Algarrſiſe 
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CCXXXVI. | 
\lgarſife ſtill his deyious road . 231 
And with the ſetting ſun to earth declin'd;. 
hen with the bluſhing dawn his toil end, 
When golden radiance o'er the landſcape ſhin'd. 
ach did he wiſh to ſoothe the Indian maid, 
And dry her ſorrows for her father's death : 4 * 5 
Unwiſe the man who mourns the parted ſhade, * 
And hopes by ſighs to renovate the breath. 
Death, cruel caitiff! when he hurls his dart, — 
Aims an unerring Rroke, and deeply wounds the heart. 
CcCxXXVII. 
Yet death ean eaſe, us from a world of woe. 
From pining anguiſh, and conyullive pain: 
Why ſhould our tears for noble ſpirits flow? 
Their life was trouble, but their end is gain. 
Ours is the loſs, who thro' this dreary vale 
Muſt walk our journey of dull heavy years, - 
While active Mem'ry in the paſſing „ 
© Hears the departed. friend, or thinks ſhe hears ; * 
Sees the Jov'd image by the moon's wan beam, | 
Ormournful converſe holds, entranc'di in nightly dream. 0 


CCXXXVIII. | 

To beauteous 'Thedora thus Algarſife ſpokel; 

His words were ſuch as wiſdom muſt approve :. 

The damſel view'd him with a Toften'd look, 

His kind attentions won her ſoul to love. 

Now over Tibet's muſky realms they flew, _ 

And Kaſgar's tow'rs in diſtant proſpect lay; 

A mountain's duſky ſummit roſe to vier, 

When in the glimm' ring Weſt had ſunk the day.. 8 
Beneath the ſpreading ſhade the Princeſs ſlept, 


While faithful watch and ward the gallant Ulbeck kept. 
But 


* 
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| CCXXXIX. 
But broken were the ſlumbers of the night, 
And fearful dreams appall'd the ſleeping fair; 
Her father's ſpe&re ſwam before her fight, 
Algarſife ſeem'd to vaniſh into air. 
Now with ſome favour'd rival was he ſeen 
On beds of dalliance, and in bow'rs of reſt; 
He now appear'd along the lifted green, 
In ſingle combat by his foe oppreſs'd ; 
Now in the eddying pool he whirPd around, 
He ftrove to gain the ſhore, but in the ſurge wasdrown't, 
CCXL. 
Like perturbation ſeiz'd the Tartar's mind, = 
And wayward viſions floated round his head; 
His troubled ſpirit no repoſe could find, 
His ſtrength, his courage, and his mem'ry fled : 
Worthleſs to him his Thedora appears, a Du 
Her beauties wither'd in their ſummer prime ; 
He ſighs and mourns, with unavailing tears, T 
The cruel havoc of devouring time. 
Now with the fun the Knight and Lady roſe ; | ; 
Their mutual love was gone, their hearts oblivion froze. T 
CCXLI. 
They haſten towards the mountain dark and ſteep, v 
| Where at its foot a lazy river rolls; 
On the damp ſedgy bank they wail and weep, | 
For direful magic all their pow'r controuls. 
Black grow their tongues, and faded is their bloom; 
Their fkins are ſhrivell'd, dimm'd their radiant eyes; 
Von ſaphire vault is charg'd with murky gloom, 
Each beam of hope, each bright idea flies: 
On dark and diſmal objects now they muſe, | 
And ſtray "midſt — groves, and ſad funereal yews. 
This 
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CCXLII. 
is rock the Melancholy Mountain's nam'd, 
Poſſeſs'd of potent taliſmanic pow'r; 
Of hardeſt adamant the fades are fram*d, 
And on its ſummit ſtands a ſable tow'r, 
Vhence baleful Demſhack ſheds his influence round, 
And ſends his ſprites the virtuous to annoy. 
Luckleſs the ſtranger in his circle found, | 
The curſed elves his wonted peace deſtroy ; 
To deep diſtreſs for ever he's conſign'd, | 
Jo blank diſtruſt and doubt, which chill the noble mind. 


CCXLIII. 
Here numbers crowd beneath the twilight ſhade, 

Where moping owls and boding ravens dwell : 
Some mourn a parent, ſome the firſt-lov'd maid, 

Some dire diſaſters from feign'd friendſhip tell : 
Such ſtrange delufions the old wizard makes, 

To plunge thefe wretches in eternal woes; 

Their varied troubles his delight he makes, 

Their tears the ſpring from whence his river flows. 
Here brave Algarſife and his love remain, | 
To melancholy doom'd, caerc'd ky magic chain. 

1 CCXLIV. 
Meantime Cambuſcan over Sarra reign d, 

Bleſs'd with the joys of undifturb'd repoſe 3 
Impartial truth and juſtice he maintain'd, 

Beloy'd by friends, and dreadful to-his foes. 
But fickle Fortune's ever on the change, 

Evn mighty kings to her caprice muſt bend; 
Cambuſcan ſoon muſk feel her influence ſtrange, 

And from his throne to humble ſtate deſcend. 
But virtue ſtill ſhall ſhield the god-like man; 

His ſun ſhall brightly ſet, as it to riſe began. 
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© I ſee the lightning the broad oak deform, 
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CCXLV. 

Now Coſroes came, who dwelPd by Oxus' ſhore : Tow C 
His hair was filvered by the hand of age, And 
Deep was he vers'd in ev'ry myſtic lore, 
And Sarra own'd him for her wiſeſt ſage. | 
Theſe words to good Cambuſcan he addreſt: Beh 
© Thy love to Allah, gracious Prince, is known, 7 
Thy prompt obedience to his high beheſt, 
Thy prayer and praiſe before the heav*nly thron « x 

© In me his Prophet's meſſenger revere ; - Fro 
Mine are the words of truth, illuſtrious Sultan, hea, Lil 


. CCXLVI. 
© Much have I read each aſpect of the ſkies ; 
© Diſaſtrous planets on thy empire frown : 
© See! from the North what angry meteors riſe, 
The bloody faulchion, and inverted crown ; 
] hear deſtruction in the ſullen ſtorm, _ 
Which ſounds ſo hollow from the mutt'ring Eat: 


And pierce th” imperial eagle's dauntleſs breaſt, 
Such omens dire miſchance to thee declare: [wer. rn. 


On thee Mars frowns malign, and ſhakes his lance tor An 


CCXLVII. 
© A golden circlet ſhines round Mecea's fane, Th 
© See! rays of comfort from the holy tomb, | 
& Zohara beams on Hejaz' ſandy plain; 
Fer glowing radiance diſſipates the gloom. 
© Lead not thy armies to th' embattled field, 
© Thy ſteps direct tow'rds Mecca's ſacred walls; 
© Brave not the blaſt, but to its fury yield. 
The bending reed is ſafe, the cedar falls. 
Thy gallant ſons midſt hoſtile camps ſhall ſhine : 
Theirs be the crimſon ſword, the olive- branch bethine.' 


® The Arabic name for the planet Venus | 
Now 


THE SQUIRE'S TALE. gr 
CCXLVIII. 

(ow came the partner of Cambuſcan's reign, | 

And in her hand the magie mirror bore ; ' 

Vhat countleſs legions crowd the cryſtal plain, 

From Jaic's ſtream, from Volga's frozen ſhore !- 

Behold (ſaid Coſroes) thy unnumber'd foes, 

The fierce Circaſſian leads his bands to war; 

| From ev'ry fide the wave of battle flows, 

one Podolia's prince, and Ruſſia's haughty czar. 

From icy Tanais pours a mighty hoſt ; 

Like locuſts thick they ſwarm, and deſolate the coaſt.” 


| CcxLIX. 

nbuſcan wiſh'd to try his martial force, _ 

And head his warriors in the fields of fame ; 

But prudent Coſroes ſtopp'd his rapid courſe, 
With ſage advice he check'd his gen'rous flame. 

I pilgrim's weeds the monarch was _—_— 
Eltheta wore a gown of ſober grey; | 

nknown to all but Coſroes they reti a, 

And left the palace at the cloſe of day: 

Then to his rural cell the ſage return d, 

And for his foy* reigns weal his anxious boſom burn's. 


CCL. 

Thro' the thick foreſt walkꝰd the royal pair, 

The glitt'ring crown and ſceptre lad afide;  </ 
They felt the chillneſs of the midnight air, 

The moon's dim ray and twinkling ſtars their guide. 
Cambuſcan thus his faithful conſort cheers: 
_ © Praiſe to great Allah for his mercies ſent! 
What matchleſs bleſſings mark*d our tranquil years! 

© His hand afflicts us for ſome good intent. 
© By grief the ſoul of man is purify'd. 
Thus in the ſearching flame the golden ingots 2 
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. Shiraz, at length, the weary travellers gain, 
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| F > 5 of But ſ 
© And what is man, the pageant of an hour, W 
© With crowns adorn'd, in ermin'd purple dreft? re 
. Short is his date, like the deciduous flow'r, Re 
His life a fleeting glory at the beſt. ron 
Shall I preſume to combat with my God, T! 
And wage proud warfare gainſt his high decree hu 
© No—let me humbly bow, and kifs the rod: T 
© I feel the diftance *tween my God and me. 
Calm reſignation is the child of heav'n, 
© Fair as the ſetting ſun in ſummer's glowing ev'a, 
| CCLII. x 
The banks of Oxns now the wand'rers paſt, 
And the wide plains of fertile Thoraſan; 
They toil'd along Noubendigan's brown waſte, 
And croſs'd the flow'ry vale of green Bavan. 


! 


Shiraz, renown'd for maids, and gen'rous wine; To 
Abundant roſes vermeil o'er the plain, 
And raptur'd poets fing the lay divine. H 
A caravan of pilgrims here they found, Al 

For Mecca's ſacred ſhrine and fam'd Medina bound. 
| CLI. ; M 


* 


With them Cambuſcan trac'd the arid lands 
Which ſpread beyond Euphrates? foaming wave, H 
Where deadly Samiel whirls the ſcorching ſands, 


And whelms the ſtranger in a fiery grave. T 
Wide as the ſea the level ſtretches round ; 

No deep'ning verdure may relieve the eye, | T 
Save where the grove of branching palm is found, 

To ſhade the pilgrim from the fervid ſky; | 
And if he hear the ſound of tinkling rills, 0 
He ruſhes to the 'prings his empty cruiſe he — 


But 
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CCLIV. 
But ſad deception oft torments the ſwain, 
When the falſe lake its filver face diſplays, 
The ſhining vapor of the deſert plain | 
Reflects, like glaſſy waves, the ſolar blaze: 
rom the parch'd tongue the mimic ſtream recedes, 
The wretch in anguiſh rolls his haggard eyes. 
hus when in ſpring ſoft ſhow'rs refreſh the meads, 
The tranſient rainbow from the ſhepherd flies: 
Slow mov'd the pilgrims thro” the torrid wild, 
Faint was their weary ſtep, but hope their pain beguil'd, 
CCLV. 
On Irak's confine, in a winding dale 
Their tents they pitch'd, to paſs the ſultry hows! : 
Lo! war's harſh ſound ruſh'd on the loaded gale, 
The furious Bedouin came with all his pow'rs. 
The trembling caravan affrighted ſtands : 
Too weak to combat with a mighty hoſt, 
To heav'n, in agony, they rear their hands : 
Deſpair has ſeiz*d them, and their ſpirits loft. 
His homely ſureoat off, Cambuſcan's ſeen 
Alone in ſplendid mail, to guard his much-lov'd queen, 
: CCLVI. 
Mean time Camballo, with Cambina fair, 
And Triamondo, with his lovely mate, 
Had met adventures ſtrange, and COUP rare; 
Such is the chequer'd lot of man's eſtate. 
Thoſe gallant lords contemn'd ſoft beds of down, 
And filken dalliance with the courtly dame : 
They ſought the lonely wild, where dangers frown, 
To win bright honour, and a deathleſs name. 
In knightly caſtles, and in ladies bowers, 
Certes they might have ſtaid, and ſpent the lazy hours. 
| Long 
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For him with conſtant ardor ſtill ſhe WY" 


294 CAMBUSCAN: OR, 
CCLVII. 1 
Long was the gentle Canace diſtreſs'd . 
| To ſee her fav'rite Falcon inly pine; 
Dull grew the ſplendid plumage of her breaſt, 
Her head ſhe droop'd—her eye had ceas'd to ſhiy 
Still for the faithleſs Tercelet much ſhe mourn'd, 


He was her earlieſt and her lateſt care: 


For him ſhe'offer*'d up her daily pray'r, 
© O may my Tercelet ſpread his beauteous wing, 
Safe from the fowler's ſhaft, and far-deſtroying fling 


CCLVIII. 
4 12 no rude ſtorm impede his airy flight, 
Nor ſoaring eagle wound in cruel war! 
5 Soft be his moſſy neſt to paſs the night, 

In ſome ſequeſter'd grove from danger far! 
And when my frame ſhall be diſſolv'd by death, 
O might he know how true an heart J bore! 
© How that I nam'd him with my lateſt breath; 

© Love reign'd triumphant, all reſentment o'er b 
Thoſe tender ſtrains the beauteous Princeſs heard; 

Her woes ſhe pitied much, and for her Falcon fear'd 
; CCLIX. | 
She now reſolv'd the vagrant bird to find, 

And tell the ſorrows of his faithful mate; 
She hop'd compaſſion would ſubdue his mind, 

Whene'er he knew the Falcon's languid Rate. | 

Her Triamondo ſhe perſuades to go, ms 

With ſage Camballo, and his lovely wife: 

Their noble breaſts with equal friendſhip glow | 

Thro' all the dark viciſſitudes of life: 

Sarra's unbounded foreſts firſt they tried; | 
The Tercelet hence had flown, nor was his Right deſcried. 
Next 
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t Perſia's ample realm they travelb d 0 er, 1 

\nd ſearch'd each province with a curious eye 

1 now they ſaw rich Ormus tepid ſhore, 

ere lucid pearls with India's diamonds vie: 

e the light galley wafts them o'er the main, 

\ nd boldly thro' the dang*rous ſtreights they tas. 7 

th ev'ry nerve the lab'ring oar they ſtrain, 

\nd with their ſwelling canvas catch the gale. 

ocean's vaſt domain themſelves they found, 

e azure ſky above, the foaming billows . L 


_ CCLXL 
d is the conflict in the angry deep, 
ith adverſe tides, with howling winds and WAVES 3 3 
vain his road the pilot ſtrives to kee 5 
et Notus blows, and purple Eur raves: 
te day is cover'd with a veil of clouds, 
No ſcreaming ſea-mew dares to ſpread her plume; 
s feeble ray in miſt each planet ſhrouds, 
Red lightnings only break the horrid gloom. 
rabia*s ſpicy ſhore at length they reach, 1 
d reſt their weary limbs along the ſhelving beach. 


CCLXII. 

d was the man who firſt from foreſts bore 

The advent' rous pine, the foaming ſea to plough ; 

th beating heart he view'd the leſs? ning ſhore, 

And to blue Neptune offer'd up his vow. 
at toils will not the love of gain ſurmount ! 

From clime to clime ſee hoary Avarice runs! 

f greateſt perils making light account, | 

Of deadly midnight damps, and fickly ſuns : 

nd when dire Febris ſhall conſume his frame, 


7 I 


' 


lis wealth he leaves behind, no glory marks his name. 
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The patient camel bears him o'er the plains, 


| Whoſe wondrous force is felt thro? ey'ry land and ſea, 


CCLXIII. 
Not ſo the gen'rous Knights of ancient times, 
Who ſought Fame ſoon, and wore her laurel lon gi 
They live immortal in the poet's rhymes, 
The fay'rite ſubjects of heroic ſong; 
The choiceſt wits Cambuſcan's line have ſung, 
In Woodſtock's green ſhades their exploits were tolt 
By gentle Chaucer; Mulla's ſhores have rung 
With Triamondo and Camballo bold, 
Who now advanc'd along th' Arabian ſtrand: 
Sore buffeted by ſtorms, with joy they trod the land, 
- CCL.XIV. | 
Two moons they wander'd thro? thoſe wide domains 
Where the fierce Saracen for plunder roams; 


Indignant of the rein, his coarſer foams. 
The fickle Tercelet in thoſe wilds they ſought ; 
But vain their labour and inceſſant care: 
One day deep muſing, ſage Camballo thought 
His ſiſter's ring might find his flight thro? air: 
Some Genius might this potent gem obey, 


| CCLXV. 
The ring he took, and under ſecret ſhade of 
Invok'd the ſpirits that with Eblis fell: « ( 
An angry Demon ſhot athwart the glade ; I. 
Proud was his gait, his ſurly frown was hell. 'T 
© Slave to the pow'rful ſeal, I here attend, B 


From realms of woe, where luckleſs Genii weep, ill « 
© At thy deſire thro? heav'n's blue fields to wend, 
Or bear thy meſſage thro? the gloomy deep.” 
The ſpectre ceas'd—and thus Camballo ſaid, is fled. 
Say, where the wand' ring bird, which we have ſought, 
6 To 


— 


THE SQUIRE'S TALE. 57 
| CCLXVI. 3 | 
To Shedad's paradiſe {the fiend reply'd) 7) 
By wondrous chance the vagrant _ has flown ? a 
o ev'ry mortal entrance is deny'd, 08 . 
« Save to the owner of thy ring > HP Lach 
In boundleſs deſerts is green Trem plac'd, 

« With joyous ſpring and ſmiling freſhneſs e 'F 
hus blooms the roſe amidft the ſteril waſtez a C 
Thus in dark caverns is the em'rald found. 
By thee the Orient's boaſt may be ſurvey d, 8 

By Eſar firſt beheld, who ſought his camel dera. 


Ce 
Once in Arabia haughty Shedad reign'd, 
© And humbled Aſia own'd his high command; 4 
By magic lore his empire was maintain'd, e 
And deep- read wizards came from ev'ry land. 
In robes of lucid glory ſome were dreſt, 
« Some had the ſhaggy ſpoils of Seythia's ſhore; 
Some proudly glitter'd with the dragon's creſt, 
« Some ſhook the woodland with the lion's roar. 
To all th* imperial mandate ſtraight was giv'n, 
To build a ſtately dome, which might aſcend to heav'n. 
C⸗ecLXVIII. 
Of rich materials was the fabric rais'd, | 
Of coftly metal, ſtarr'd with many a gem; 
The lovely garden envy muſt have prais'd, 
Loaded with fruits and flow'rs of noble ſtem. 
But Allah's vengeance tow'ring Shedad ſlew, 
ep (Fierce was his EO on that ſignal day + 
A veil of darkneſs o'er the ſcene he threw, - 
And clos'd its beauties from the viſual ray.” 
amballo by the hand the ſprite now took, [ ſhook. 
hey mounted from the carth, the knight, tho? valiant, 
F -With 
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CCLXIX. 
With aching eye Camballo view'd the | 
He ſaw the ſky with ftarry circles — 
He ſaw the earth array d in lively green, 
Till Irem's garden ruſh'd upon his ſight : | : 
No earthly paradiſe with this could boaſt ; 
Evn the grim ſpectre felt a gleam of joy! 
With eager ſtep they trod the fairy coaſt, 
No wintry winds, no blaſting heats annoy. 
Soft zephyrs blew, the balmy air was mild, 
The e perennial bloom' d, and ſpring eternal ſmit 
CCLXX. | 
The palace dimm'd the raſh beholder's eye, 
| Yet on the bright enchantment ſtill he gaz'd : 
The ſapphire oped its clear cerulean dye, 
The ruby glow'd, the ſparkling diamond blaz'd: 
There the brown foreſt ſtretch'd its deep'ning ſhade, 
Here ſunny lawns, and gently-ſwelling hills; 
The ſtately ſtag now bounded o'er the glade, 
Tow'rds ofier-fringed lakes, and babbling rills. 
And here the garden ſpread its florid pride, 
Great nature reign'd o'er all, by art diverſified. 
CCLXXI. b 
. ev'ry bough the mellow bull - finch ſung, 

The melting red- breaſt caroll'd forth his ſtrain; 
Like ſtrings of pearl the feather'd warblers hung, | 
Thick as, when Iris ſhines, the drops of rain. 
Camballo ſoon the long-ſought Tercelet ſpy'd ; 
le flew from tree to tree, from ſpray to ſpray; 
He ſpread his ſhining wings with gallant pride, 

And ſeem'd to revel in eternal May. 
Now to ſome favour'd female he inclin'd, 


Then wav'd his wanton plumes, and left the fair behind Ani 
2 Camball 
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| CCLXXIL. 

zmballo ſage the ſportive bird addreft, 

« White is thy wing, O Tercelet, as the 8 5 

oft is the gloſſy down, which ſhades thy breaſt, 

Thy melting eyes with tenderneſs o'erflow. | 

But does thy ſoul with ſuch fair ſhew accord? 

Has love's unſully'd flame ſablim'd thy heart? 

Haſt thou ne'er prov'd a fickle, faithleſs lord? 

Nor to thy fair one caus'd unceaſing ſmart ? 

Haſt thou ne'er left thy gentle mate to pine, 

| fe contncy wa hrs and cold iniPreae thine? 


CCLXXIII. 
Cleſtial conſtancy's a jewel rare, 
Admir'd by mortals, and by gods approv'd ; 
Worthleſs the heart which many objects ſhare, 
© Tho' fair the objects by that heart belov'd. 
Wide let our friendſhip and our bounty ſtream, 
The dews of evening moiſten ev'ry field; 
But let one fav'rite miſtreſs be our theme; 
No ſecond picture decks the champion's ſhield. 
0 Tercelet, thon haſt left thy love to mourn, 
For thee her beauty fades; now to thy love return.“ 
1 CCLXXIV. | 
us ſpoke the Prince, a portrait forth he drew, 
Which ſhew'd the Falcon with diſorder'd plume ; 
ore was the Tercelet troubled at the view, 
Repentance came, and ſorrow's raven gloom : 
dir Knight (he cry'd), my error has been great, 
; Much have IJ injur'd love's immortal laws; 
It wounds my foul to learn my Falcon's fate, 
And my unkindneſs the deſtructive cauſe: 
With ſpeed the pleaſing mandate I obey, 
hid And to my miſtreſs fly—O point the ſhorteſt way. 
ball NE The 


mal 
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cclxxv. 6 
The Tercelet pitch'd on good Camballo's hand, 

The Genius wafts th' advent*rous * thro! ai, 
He doon regains the ſolitary rand, 

Where the companions of his travel were: 
Scarce could the golden cage the bird confine, 

When ſhe beheld her much lov'd Tercelet nigh; 
Again her ſilver wings began to ſhine,. 

And love's ſoft liquid trembled in her eye. 
The Tercelet own'd his crime—his mate forgave; 
Pleas'd were the gentle dames, and pleas'd the champion 

brave. 


Dor 


CCLXXV L | 
What greater blefling than to ſee content 
And warm benevolence diffus'd around! 
To find the heart replete with good intent, 
* Unblemiſh'd honour, friendſhip frank and ſound! 
To ſee reſentment into love Jubſide; | 
Diſtruſt remov'd, and rancour ceaſe to burn! 
To fee the virtuous ſtem afflition's tide, 
And all their forrows into gladneſs turn ! 
Such the firſt pleaſure of the gen'rous mind, 
That wiſhes well to all, and cheriſhes mankind. 
CCLXXVII. 
The Tercelet found, tow'rds Sarra's walls they bend, He 
Throꝰ deſerts ſkirted by Euphrates? flood; 


As down the mountain's ſide the chiefs deſcend, v. 
They view a ſcene of horror, and of blood; | 
A ſingle knight, encompals'd by his foes, _ N. 
Perform'd high feats of chivalry moſt rare. ä 
The youthful band the lion thus o'erthrows, D; 
His flank he laſhes, and his eye-balls glare; 
The brown Numidian darts his pointed ſpear, Th 


The lordly ſavage roars—the hunter's pale with fear. H. 
Some 
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CCLXXVIII. 
zome in confuſion o'er the valley fled, 
And the grim Arab chas'd his trembling prey; 
ere bales of precions merchandize were ſpread, 
And welt'ring in their gore the owners lay. 
Vith grief Camballo the ſad ſcene beheld, 
He ſpurr'd his courſer to th? enſanguin'd field; 3 
gold emulation Triamondo ſwell'd, | | 
He drew his ſword, and graſp'd his ſhining ſhield. 
Thus from the clouds two thunderbolts are driv'n, 
ie folid rock is ſtruck, the tow'ring pine is riv'n-t 
CCLXXIX. | 
Great was their ſuccour to the lonely knight, 
The ſwarthy Bedouin ſhrunk beneath their arm, 
The Arab chieftain blew the horn of fight, | 
And thronging ſquadrons came at the alarm: 
The gallant worthies now were ſore beſet, 
Tho” high their courage, tho? their ſwords were goody 
In feats of war three brayer never met 
At fam'd Albracca, or Ardenna's wood. | 
Fierce is their rage, like ſhow'rs of wint'ry hail; 
But numbers hem them round, and numbers muſt prevail. 
CCLXXX. 
Help unexpected gracious Allah gave, 
And reſcued honour from the lawleſs foe ; 
Various the means of Providence to fave 
The faithful Muſſulman from death and woe. 
Now thro' mid-air a warrior ſhot along, | 
Bright were his arms, his ſteed of barnifh'd "PR 
Diſmay and wonder ſeiz'd the hoſtile throng, 
Their ſtrength was wither'd like the blighted graſs. 
The bold Algarſife was this hardy knight: ; 


He reach'd the bloody plain, and mingled in the fight. 
F. 9 Now 
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CCLXXXI. 
Now unavailing was the Arabs force, 
No temper'd mail withſtood-th* enchanted blade; 
Their barb'rous captain lay an headleſs corſe, 
To realms of darkneſs fled his guilty ſhade. 
O'er proſtrate heaps Algarſife proudly rode, 
With trembling lips the wretches pray d for life; 
His breaſt with courage and with pity glow'd ;. 
- Thoſe godlike paſſions ſeldom are at ſtrife. 
The noble ſpirit greatly can forgive; 


It ſheathes the reeking ſword, and bids the foeman lin, 


CCLXXXII. | | 
The reſcued warriors tow'rds Algarſife flew, 
The brazen courſer made the champion known ; 
Cambuſcan ſhed the fond paternal, dew, 
And each. bold brother claiin'd the chief his own, 
Camballo marvell'd much to ſee his fire EI 
A wand' ring pilgrim in the lonely wild; 
Muſing he view'd Eltheta's ſtrange attire, \ 
Who now. approach'd—the royal parents ſmil'd. 
Fair Canace with meek Cambina came, 
And Coſroes now-appear'd, with India's lovely "I 
CCLXXXIII. | 
To paint the pleaſures of this friendly band, 
The flowing ſoul, and ev'ry feeling fine, 
Would claim the pencil of ſome choſen: hand, 
And mighty pow'rs, by far ſurpaſſing mine: 
A lighter taſk to court th* Heroic Muſe, 
To ſing the portance and the guiſe of war 
To ſteep our temples 1 in Mzonian dews,. | 
And draw the iron Godhead on his car; 
Than to untwine each fibre of the heart, 


To give the tbrill of joy, or wound with. forrow's dan. 
Nen 
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CCLXXXIV. 

ſow in a narrow vale the flow'r is met 
Of knightly valour, and of beauty rare; 
oſe radiant ſuns and ſtars ſhall never ſet, | | * 
Their worthy deeds. are Fame*s peculiar care: | 1 
The royal Sultan, and his much-lov'd Queen, | 
Beheld the charming Thedora with delight; 9 
hey now furvey d Cambina's graceful mien, 
And now on Canace they fix d their fight. 
t length ſage Coſroes ſpoke, benign his look, 
Sweet were the words he ſaid, befitting wiſdom's book 
| CCLXXXV. 
Great Prince, the cloud of thy afflictionꝰs paſt, 
j And brightnefs covers thy horizon round 3. 

virtue ſurmounts the ills of life at laſt, 
m And leaves her vot'ry with fair triumph crown'd'z 
« Tow'rds Mecca's temple ceaſe thy ſtep to bend. 

For God himſelf thy piety has prais'd; 
His holy Prophet calls thee fon: and friend, 

And from thy tablet each dark ſpot is raz d: 
Imperial Sarra ſoon ſhalt thou. behold ; 
Loud is the battle's din, in blood are helmets ba. 


CcCLXXXVI. 

* Soon as my Sultan left his princely ſtate, 
His foes unfurl'd the crimſon. flag of war, 
* Dire Mavors ſtruck at Sarra's ſtrongeſt gate, 
© The fierce Circaſſian ftorm'd,. and Moſcow's Czar 2 
© Now in my ruſtic  hermitage retir'd, | 

* I view'd the mirror to my care confign'd 
By fair Eltheta's hand, and much admir'd 
* The wondrous cunning of the artiſt's mind: 
There great Cambuſcan's dangers I deſcry'd, 
And eke his gallant ſon's, and what did them betide. 
| FA gare 


lade; 


life; 


ne. 


| 4 Sore was I troubled at Algarſife's lot, 
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CCLXXXVII. 


© Enflawd by ruthleſs Demſhack's baneful power; 6. 


« His friends, his love, his martial fame forgot, 01 
He languiſh'd out the melancholy hour: . 
Oer a black marble fountain ſtill he hung, W 


And ſwell'd the current with etual tears; , 
Slow were the fault'ring CS his tongue, 
And loſt the vigor of his youthful years: 
His beauteous miſtreſs wither'd by his fide : 
Thus fades the violet's hue, when nippꝰd in vernal pri 


CCLXXXVIII. 
© Great was my with to aid the luckleſs knight, 
© But hard the taſk, tho? glorious the emprize: 
« A willing ſpirit makes each labour light ; 


© Teft my cell, when morn illum'd the ſkies ; ; 


In. pilgrim's garb thy realm FE travell'd o'er, 4 
And croſs'd the loud Jaxartes' ang ry wave, 0 
Where the wild Tartar roams the Caſypian ſhore, 2 
Where daſhing billows beat, and tempeils rave. 


No influence of the moon the Caſpian knows, 2 
Impell'd by winds alone, it neither ebbs nor flows. .! 
CCLXXXIX. 
Ober many a ſandy deſert now I paſs'd, 4 
Wbile thirſt and hunger cloſe beſie -ged me round; 
Beneath a palm at length my limbs J ca ſt, 
© Where a tall grove the lawns of Vul duz crown'd: 
Lo! to my eye a beauteous nymph appear'd, c 


Like a bright Hourie's was her purple bloom; | 
Her heav' 'aly ſpeech * drooping ſpirits cheer'd; 0 

Her voice was muſic, and her breath perfume. 

Coſroes (faid ſhe) Alzobah's words attend, f 


1 he * of this grove, the Prophet's faithful v 0 
"79 000 
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Belov'd of Mahomet, to me is known 

Thy with, fell Demſhack's magic to deſtroy; 
One Taliſman ſupports his power alone, 

« With that he wounds and blaſts celeſtial joy.. 
What toil the mountain's glaſſy ſide to climb. 
rs; And its high adamautine top to gain, 
ue, Where ſtands the caſtle built by myſtic rhyme, 


Where hideous goblins drag the galling chain! 5 


The fatal Taliſman is guarded there; 
Ipra If broken. by thy hand, the whole diſſolves in air. 
CCXCH... 
« This apple take, more fragrant than the roſe,, 
Its ſmell thy thirſt and hunger will allay ;. 
Thy anger ſhall its further uſe diicloſe.” 
Thus ſaid, ſhe melted like thin miſt away. p 
+ Bright was the apple as. the golden ore: | 
Its ſides difplay'd the ſcarlet's bluſhing dies: 
The rich perfumes af Ternate and Tidore 
Could not with its ambroſial fragrance vie. 


e. 


CCXCII. 
At length I trod on Demſhack's wizard 3 
And in the mirror all his arts beheld; . 
In ſwarms the meagre ſpectres flitted rou F- RO 
And weeping wretches his black river {well'd.. 
Now on. the Melancholy Hill I gaz'd, . 
And for a moment felt its baleful-gloom ;. 
« Like ſlipp'ry ice. the lofty ſides were glaz d, 
Or like the poliſh'd marble of the tomb! 
From morn till eve I labour'd to aſcend; 
d 


Fe Sti. 


No more the wants of mortal fleſh I knew; [view. 
Pale Famine, with her train, had vaniſh'd from my 


But vain was all my toil, and ſeew'd in nought to end 
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CCXCIII. 
© Still as I ſtrove to mount, my footing faild; 
With rage and diſappointment I was ſtung;: 
© Again the arduous journey I aſſail'd, 
And from my hand the golden apple flung :. 
© Soon as it touch'd the ground, it burſt in twain; 
II then perceiv'd of ſilk a len ee clew; 
© Shap'd like a ladder's ſtep was every ſkein;. 
And ftrait Alzobah's latent words I knew, 


Thie to the ſlippꝰry mountain I apply'd, 
And now I climb'd with eaſe its 3 ſide. 


CCXCIV. 
, The ſummit gain'd, I ſought the ſable a, - 
And unawares the dire enchanter found; - 
© His 'Taliſman I broke, diſſolv'd his pow'r, 
And with ſtrong fetters the vile felon bound. 
From its deep baſis was the mountain rent, 
And the fork'd lightning ſhot a diſmal glare! 
The helliſn ſpirits, long i in priſon. pe nt, 
© Snatch'd the magician thro” the troubled air; 
The wretched caitiff joint by joint they tore, 
And left his lifeleſs trunk to parch upon the ſhore, 
CREE: | 
No veſtige of th' enchantment now remains; 
* Brown is the mountain, and the groves are green; 
6 Thus wintry ſnows, which whiten'd o'er the plains, 
"< 'Thaw'd by the vernal ſun, no more are ſeen. 
* The knights and gentle dames, by woe conſum'd, 
| © Now dried their tears, and wore the [mile of joy; 
Again the warriors ſhone, the maidens bloom'd, 
They taſted pleaſure void of fad alloy. 
Fair Thedora once more Algarſife knew, 
IP _ to his — * the — Tartar flew. 
55 
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| CCXCVI. 
Thy danger in the mirror next we trac'd, 
And then th" enchanted courſer. we befirode f. 
Swift as the falcon by the eagle chas'd, | 
He ſhot thro? air—the fervid metal glow'd. 
© Now to great Allah thanks and praiſe return; 
| + Lo! from thy lips his bounteous hand removes: 
The vaſe of woe, and opes the golden urn, 
© Whence ſtreams abundance o'er the land he loves. 
Here Coſroes ceas*'d—declin'd the weſtern ſun, 
The ſtar of twilight roſe—Night ſpread her mantle dun. 


CCXCVII. 
Now ſhone Aurora rob'd in beaming gold,. 
And with her bluſhes ting'd the-orient ſkies; 
Down the ſlope mountain's ſide the miſt was-roll d;. 
And early hunters ſaw the goddeſs rife :: 
Forth came Cambuſcan with his princely train,. 
They croſs'd Euphrates where proud Babel ftobd ;. 
They journey?d thro? fam'd Irak's boundleſs plain, 
Stem'd the ſwift Tigris, brav'd his angry flood ;. 
The Parthian. provinces they travers'd o'er, 
And now in ſafety reach'd dark Oxus* mazy * 
CCXCVIII. : 
Theſe valorous: knights the Queen and ladies left, 
And fled to ſummon Ulſbeck's ſcatter'd powr's ; 
The troops-in Sarra were of hope bereft, 
War echoꝰd round them, blood diſtainꝰd their tow'rs-:** 
The mighty ram advanc'd with martial pride, 
Dire was its. preſſüre on the yielding walls; 
But hardy warriors fill'd the breaches wide, 
Huge rocks they hurl'd, and hot ſulphureous balls; 
Apall'd the Ruſſian view d with fear-fraught eye 
Th' enormous maſs ruſh down, and ſaw whole ſquadrons-- 
diett-' TS: 


—- 


wg 
—_- 
2 


10% CAM BUSCGAN: QO Rs i” 


| CCXCIX. 
Now twice ten thouſand horſe Cambuſcan rais'd, T} 
And with as many foot Algarſiſe came; 
Full in the front the dauntleſs champion blaz'd, B 
| The brazen courſer ſeem'd a moving flame ! 
3 - - In radiant armour good Camballo ſhin'd, Br 
[ Cloſe by his fide was Triamondo ſeen ; 
i Cambuſcan's banner floated in the wind; . 
A golden creſcent in a field of green. | 
That day the regal crimſon. was ſuppreſt, _ N 
And in the prophet's green the noble Prince was dret. N 
i : DEG 
1 A ſplendid Koran, rich with gems and gold, 1 
| Was borne thro” all the hoſt by Mollahs ſage ; 
| Mohammed's miraeles were here enroll'd, ] 
And holy Imams read the ſacred page; 
The loud-ton'd trumpet gave its angry jar F 
In four diviſions bold the Tartars ruſh'd, | 
Algarſife thunder'd o'er the ranks of war; ' 


His magic courſer horſe and rider cruſh'd, 
Now fally the beſieged from Sarra's walls, | 
And on the haſtile rear Cambuſcan ruthleſs falls. | 


| CCCl. 
A ſudden panic feiz'd the Ruſſian hoſt, 
9 By waſting fires on ev'ry fide inclos'd : 
The leaders ftrove to rouſe their courage loſt z 
The haughty Czar Cambuſcan's ſword oppos'd: 

| Great was his ſtrength, his courage high and bold, 
4 And manly battle with the King he made; 

| His arms were þurniſh'd ſteel inlaid with gold, 
i And of the fineſt temper was his blade: 
ES - Fell was the warfare, pond'rous was the ſtroke, (oak. 
4 Might cleave the mountain rock, . rive the foreſt 
The 
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CCCII. 
The ſtern Circaſſian with Camballo join'd, 
His truſty ſabre each bold champion drew 
But to Camballo victory ſoon inclin'd, 
Brave Triamondo Albumazar ſlew : 
By S-ncla's ſtream was Albumazar bred,- 
Where ſpacious Seray rears her tow'ring walls ; 
In verdant lawns his lowing beeves he fed, 
Where ſilver Sencla into Volga falls. 
No mere he'll drive his herds to Sencla's wave, 
Nor in deep Volga's flood his wearied members lave. 


eee 

How hard to paint Algarſife's valor well, 

And ſing the proweſs of his nervous aim! 
Let Bucifer and fierce Namaran tell: 

Vain were their helmets forg'd by magic charm. 
As the keen otter hunts the finny brood, 

And makes the tenants of the brook his prey, 
The. amber wave he ſtains with purple blood; 

Black death and rapine mark the tyrant's way; ; 
So bold Algarſife ſpread deſtruction round, 
And likethetorrentrag'd, which ſweepsoff ev'ry mound. 


CCCIV. 

Amrou with grief the reereant battle views; 

From ſwift Araxes gallant Amrou came; 
Mogan's vaſt plain Araxes” wave bedews, 

| Renown'd for-courſers of immortal fame. 

He woo'd the Muſe, and ſung the lofty ſtrain ; 

He lov'd meek ſolitude and ſoften'd gloom x 
He caught each link of Fancy's fineſt chain, 

And wove the tiſſue of her airy loom. 
This dauntleſs bard Algarſife now withſtood, 
Anddrew his trenchant blade againſt that man of blood. 
The 
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CeCe. 
The weighty faulchion Amrou lifted high, 
It fell with fury on Algarſife's creſt; 
The wary Uſbeek Prince, all heart, all eye, 
Aim'd the keen weapon at his foeman's breaſt: 
The breaſt-plate yielded to the magic ſword, 


Wide was the wound the ruthleſs iron made! c 

Then kind compaſſion touch'd the Tartar lord; Th 

The weeping Muſes for their vet'ry pray'd: 

Oft had Algarſife heard the poet's ſong, ” 

When erſt his troops he led the Caſpian hills along. WW Bu 
| CCCVI. 

He to the wound the turquoiſe hilt apply'd, pa 


And in a moment ſtaunch'd the ſable gore; 
Half-pleas'd the Bard retir'd, with bluſhing pride, D 

Reſolv'd to meet his noble foe no more. 
Araxes' nymphs ſhall hail thy lov'd return, 
For thee their vows, for thee their ſtreams ſhall flow; 
And when reclin'd beſide their filver urn, 

Thou wak'ſt the lyre, or tun'ſt the harp to woe; 


Let not Time's hand Algarſife's mem'ry blot ; v 
A gen*rous deed ſhould live, ſhould: never be forgot. 8 
CCCVII. 

Cambuſcan ſtill contends with Moſcow's Czar; A 
Fierce is the conflict of the royal foes !- 

Each chief is ſkill'd in ev'ry ſlight of war, 8 
The bold attack and ſure defence he knows. 

On high Cambuſcan ſeem'd to aim the wound, « 


On high the Czar deceiv'd would ward the blow; 


He in his heart the deadly weapon found, l 


It laid the pride of all the Ruſſias low: 
The haughty ſpirit from her manſion fe, f 
And. from this life of cares to other worlds withdrew. 

"Ys 
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CCCVIII. 
Thus fell the ſtately tower, which long had ſtood 
The ſhock of armies, and the waſte of time; 
Thus falls the oak, the monarch of the wood, 
By lightning blaſted in his fulleſt prime. 
Of what avail are pomp and titles now? - 
See! the proud Czar, defil'd with. duſt. and gore! 
The regal diadem adorn'd his brow, 
He heard the Caſpian and the Baltie roar. 
Long did he blaze unrivall'd in the field: 
Ng. But to the ſtronger arm, the weaker, war muſt yield. 
ox : 
Pale fear and terror o'er the Ruſſians reign'd; 
On ev'ty fide their broken ſquadrons fled ;: 
Deciſive conqueſt now the Tartars gain*d, 
They chas'd till Phœbus ſtreak d the weſt with 
Cambuſcan then his royal palace ſought ;; 
His ſubjects ſaw their honour'd prince return: 
On fortune's mazes much the monarch thought, 
Much on thoſe gorgeous things which ſages ſpurn, 
Virtue he found to be the trueſt friend. 
She guards the hero's fame, with glory gilds his end. 
c C 
Algarſife's nuptials with his Indian maid, 
The feaſts and paſtimes of the joyous court, 
Some future Bard, who haunts the Muſes ſhade, 
From Fame's bright chronicle may well report: 
Cambuſcan ſaw his noble offspring ſhine, 
Rever'd by princes, by the people lov'd ;. 
Unſully'd was the radiance of his line, 
Brave were the youths, the maidens unreprov'd.. 
At laſt the long and ſplendid ſcene was clos'd, 
And in the calm of death the godlike man repos'd. 
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W az late I tray'd where winding SLaxzy flown 
(The ſkirts of evening fring*d with ruddy gold), 

Blue, like the muſt, a lovely Naiad roſe, 
Fair was her form, her filver zone unroll'd, 

Her radiant ſemblance, glorious to behold : 
Awake (ſaid ſhe) thy vocal ſhell for fame 

(Thy fire unchill'd by wayward fortune's cold), 
Emblaze thy page with HEXAIETTA“s name, 

« Her gen'rous worth ſhall fan the muſe's flame; 
The Loves and Graces to her train belong, 

Her friendſhip ſteady, beautiful her frame, a 
Nor e' er ſhall mem*ry wiſh to blot the ſong.” 

The nymph deſcends—the ſparkling waves divide, NN 

And her laſt accents. murmur thro? the tide. 
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P RONE o'er the crimſon'd 5 the "TER fun 
Broadens his orb; the burniſh'd mountain-top, 

The waving hath and the lofty ſpire, | 
Catch the laſt 'glances of the fading day ; 

And yellow luſtre gilds the deeper green. 


Along the windings of the Avon-more, 
From where it mingles with its ſiſter wave“, 
Avoca then yclep'd, in muſing loſt, 

Let me indulge my ſolitary walk. 
Gay laughs the landſcape round; the ſloping lawn, 


The Avon-beg. 


1 


1 THE RHAPSODIST, 
"The wood-crov d mountain, and the deep ning vale, 
An ſplendid proſpect meet the raviſh'd eye. 


Thy worth, O Hayes, a much- indebted ſwain 
Would gladly ſing: for thee his rural muſe ? pre? 
Would watch the radiance of autumnal moons, | tall 
And the keen luſtre of a ſtar-light eve, oa 
When the quick fancy has its brighteſt flows Whi 
But far thy worth tranſcends her Doric reed. Pier 


Beneath the umbrage of thy Friendly oaks, Kee 


Now, for a moment, let me lonely fit, 
And catch the viſion as it ſweeps along. 


What is our theme? 3 heav? whos Mot Inc 
The muſe commands, you claim each muſe's ſong ; 
Not my weak verſe, but mighty Homer's ſtrain z Los 
Or Thomſon- s, by true liberty infſpir'd. | 01 


Without thee, what were all the gen'rous thoughts, Wl Op 
Which glow within th? exalted patriot's breaſt ? By 
What were philoſophy's exhauſtleſs ſtores, As 
That queen of nations, daughter fair of heav'n ? 

What was the raptur'd heat, the noble rage, | 
Of the ſublime enthuſiaſtic Bard, L. 
Unleſs gay damaſk'd o'er with the rich hues Ca 
Of Eloquence, ſmooth- flowing en the tongue? 

| 

Incomprehenſible her pow'rs divine ! N. 
How clear, how ſtrong, when arm'd in virtue's cauſe! Fi 

Strong as the luſtre of the mid-day ſun, Ti 
Clear as the azure of the cloudleſs ſky. N 
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Tremble pale Vice, now ſcreen thy guilty head, 
dall night s black gloom to ſhade thy flagrant crimes, 
or ſtem the torrent of her virtuous rage: 
The tyrant, arm'd with ſettled confidence, 
Breathing defiance againſt Heav'n itſelf, 
ptain'd with the gen'rous patriot's ſacred blood, 
Loaded with curſes from th' afflicted heart, 
Which felt the ſcourge of his o'er-bearing pride, 
Pierc'd by her arrows, ſhudders at himſelf; 
Al all his guilty ſoul is on the rack, 
Keen conſcience flaſhing her vindictive day. 


Hail! virtuous Eloquence, all- potent queen, 
ou firm ſupport of Kingdoms, and of kings, 

Inciter fair to every noble deed ; 
By thee and Honour, link'd in diambed _ 
Long have fair-viſag'd Fraud, baſe Bribery, - 

orruption vile, and Avarice been foil'd :' wy 

hough by thoſe hell-wrought engines cloſe beſieg d, 
Oppreſſed Freedom ſhall uphold her head, | 
By innate worth, and love of thee ſuſtain'd, 
As long-defended Athens well can prove. 


Her glorious ſplendor now was all bedimm'd ; 
Lull'd in the lap of mean inglorious eaſe, 
Calmly ſhe ſlumber d; ſunk her martial fame; 
Sunk her ambition for the public good, 
And ev'ry virtue ſilent as the grave. 
No more her gates pour'd forth th* embattled war, 
Firm band of patriots, ſouls fix'd as fate, 
To nobly conquer, or to nobly die: 
No more her naval power choak'd up the deep, 
Nor reign'd unrivall'd o'er the mid-land main-: 
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Nor was ſhe honour'd as the queen of Greece, 
Now deep in golden luxury and eaſe, | 
Breaſt-high, ſhe ſwam, and gaily floated on: 
The names of Marathon and Salamis | 
No more were foſter'd in her grov'ling thoughts: 
The pleaſures of the theatre employ'd 

Her gliding moments: the well-manag'd ſcene 


Was deem'd of greater, greater moment far 


Then her own liberty, and life itſelf. 


Unſinew'd Greece the Macedonian - ey d; 
From the chill north he pour'd a num'rous train, 
A hardy band, inur'd to toilſome war. 


Swiftly he ſeiz'd the far-fam'd mountain paſs T, 


At once the glory and the Rain of Greece. 


Ĩ be black-brow'd tempeſt now came low? ring on, 


Frowning deſtruction; awaken'd Athens rear d 
Her nodding head, and wiſh'd'to nod again; 
But now a heav'n- inſpired ſage aroſe, 

The ſun * of eloquence now thot his beams, 


And rouz'd the nations: ſwell'd with all his rage, 


Fierce the Athenians ruſh'd, and call'd for arms, 
Bright in each breaſt burn'd patriotic zeal, 


Impeded was the ſubtle tyrant's courſe, 


Stopp'd was his headlong torrent of ſucceſs : 
The force of ſteel, the ſtronger force of gold, 
By virtuous Eloquence, was here diſarm'd. 
That glorious phalanx, terror of the plain, 
Invincible, infrangible itſelf, | 
Broke twiſted hauberk, plated helm and ſhield; 


* Philip, King of Macedon, 
+ Thermopylz. 
1 Demoſthenes. 
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Stretch'd the proud ſteed and rider in the duſt ; | 
In vain the wild mountain, horrid and ſublime, 
Heav'd his huge wood-clad ſummit to the clouds; 
In vain the full-fwoln river roar'd between; 

In vain the barren wild; in vain the ftorm 

Blew rattling rain, and fhot the moulded hail ; 


A 


| In vain the ſea of ice, and hill of ſnow ; 


The northern nations, trembled at its name, 
Fell'd ſoon beneath the vigour of its arm, 
Thrace, and Illyria, and their barb'rous ſons ; "PM 
Unconquer'd Phalanx! yet, *twas thine, to yield 
To eloquence and virtue, for a time, 

Till their laſt ſtand on Chersne⸗ 5 plain. 


Hail! glorious Fins who! conquer'd nature's cel, 
Tho! alien- born to harmony divine, +6 e 
And all the ſoft perſuaſions of the tongue; . 

But, yet, by care and aſſiduity, 

Unconquerable, he enjoy d his wiſl, 

The ſcourge of Philip and the boaſt of ee +; 
How oft he ſtray'd beſide the hoarſe ſea-ſhore, - | 
Suiting the cadence of his untun'd voice 
To the wild murmurs of the ſounding main ! 

Thus the lone heath, the barren mountain-top, 

Till'd by the hand of the induſtrious ſwain, 

Floats with the golden waves of Ceres gay, 

Or ſmiles envermeil'd with the dyes of Spring 
What will not unremitting toil effect, 

In Virtue's cauſe, and by her ſoul infpir'd ? 


G--: . Great 
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Great Rome had fallen from her tow'ry height, 
When her own bowels with fierce rage rebell'd, 
And adverſe eagles glitter'd o'er the field, 


Had not the ſecond“ founder of her walls, 


By his perſuaſive nervous eloquence, 


 Hurl'd headlong down the baſe perfidiqus tribe 


To raven-wing'd perdition's dreary reign. 
Thy energy how great, ecſtatic maid ! 


Bright and reſiſtleſs as the ſummer noon 


But let us view thee in thy nobleſt pride. 


To dim thoſe radiant lights of Greece and Rome, 
From the north-weſt a tide of glory flows, 
And ftreams of ſplendor bluſh along the ſky ; 
Like the impetuous torrent, loud and ftrong, 
Borne on a courſer of etherial ſpeed, 
Auguſt Britannia, hail thy honour'd Fox ! 
The flaſhing bolts of Jove he deals around, 
Arm'd with the terrors of the ruſhing blaze; 
Clear and conciſe his manly eloquence, 
The trifling thought, the tinſel'd phraſe diſdains; 
Each period bound by adamantine chain, 
Pours on the mind conviction's fulleſt day. 


Now the deep river rolls majeſtic on, 
Thro' golden landſcapes, and thro' lofty woods: 
Bright is his wave, his banks with plenty crown'd ; 
The ſacred genius of the flood appears, 
{ His ſea-green garment floating in the wind) 


Cicero. 
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And emulates Thalia's fav'rite ſon H e 
Whoſe gay, whoſe rich, whoſe digi pow'rs ſubdue 
Applauding cxpwds, by more than magick ſounds. | 


Tow'ring in Albion's ſea-encircled reign 
Ierne's fame for eloquence is known; 
Behold her Burke, —ſublime and beautiful, 
Whom ſenates rev'rence, and whom nations love. 
The time will come, when party ſhall approve 
His honeſt heart, and his unſhaken zeal ; 
Ex'n bluſhing Briſtol ſhall confeſs his wrongs. 


Through verdant meads, and groves of ever green, 
The lone enthuſiaſt ſtill purſues his walk, 
Lull'd by the murmurs of the haunted brook: 
Now in too daring numbers has he ſung 
Perſuaſive eloquence, the patriot ſage, 
Who, fir'd by freedom, and his country's love, 
Speaks the free language of the honeſt breaſt. 


All nature's til—but why this qui ring blaze? 
Seraphic forms now glide athwart the duſk, 
(Celeſtial brightneſs waving o'er their plumes) 
I'll fweep the lyre, and, what they dictate, ſing. 


Child of the caſt, and daughter of the ſun, 
Thou ſpring of pleaſures, heav'nly Poeſy, 
How thy idea ſwells my raptur'd breaft ! 
Words feebly paint the tranſports of my ſoo? 


* Richard Brinſley Sheridan, Eſq, | 
| G2 O thou 
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O thou eternal ſun-ſhine of mankind, 
Their ſpring-tide bloſſom, and autumnal crop ! 
Still let my genius ripen in thy beams, 
And reap the fruits of thy delicious clime. | 


Whate'er is great, whateꝰ er is wonderful, 
Whate'er can boaſt etherial beauty's bloom, 


*Tis thine, immortal goddeſs, to beſtow. 

"Tis thine, angelic maid, tis thine to raiſe 
The kindling ſoul, to bid her walk the ſkies 
Above the circle of the ſun and moon, 

To vifit comets, and remoteſt ſtars : | 
TiYenlighten'd mind of man, by thee infpir'd, | 
Pervades ſtupendous Nature's utmoſt round, 
And caſts a glance into immenfity” | 


By thy prevailing magic, dread amaze 
Reigns uncontroll'd o'er all the ſons of men ! 1 
Gigantic heroes, whoſe enormous ſize 
Surpaſs'd the juſt proportion, whoſe vaſt rds 
Shook Nature's ſelf on her eternal throne ! 

Oſt have they tore the mountain from his date, 
(In vain his rivers, and his waſte of woods) 
They rent the azure concave with their voice, 
And echo'd thunder in a louder ſound ! 

Lo! fell inchanters (a tremendous train!) 
Ride on the viewleſs courſers of the ir, 

Call forth the ſhrouded ſpectre from the grave, : 
Send him to glide beneath the duſky moon, 
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And ſhake the curtains of the death-fick man!! 
Thine are the Sylphs, the Gnomes, and dapper Elves, - 
Who ſport by ſtar-light o'er the evening dew, 

To the daz'd eye of the lone traveller! 


'Tis thine to deck each hill, and fertile vale 
With the green honors of the ſmiling ſpring, 
Or crown the plain with autumn's waving gold. 
O in thy lay how flows the limpid rill ! 

How gay the landſcape ! and how cool the fade! 
How wild, and how romantic is the grot, ; 
Hung with the tap'ſtry of the ivy green! 
The till and pleaſing ſcenes of tural life, 
The tender ſhepherd, and his ſhepherdeſs, 
The flocks wide-ſpreading o'er the yelvet lawn, 
The turf-built cottage, and each paſt' ral ſport, 
(Scenes in themſelves, that with an innate joy 
To ev'ry ſoft ſenſation woo the ſoul) 
Vet in thy page a double worth obtain, 
Ting'd by the dyes of Fancy's gorgeous bow. 


Firſt in the golden eaſt the dawning beam 

Of Poeſy gleam'd forth—Thoſe ſhepherd ſwains, 

Who dwell'd beſide Euphrates filver flood, 

Firſt felt the vigor of her cheering ray. 
'Twas the conſpiring genius of their clime, 

"Twas the ſequeſter” d rural life they led, 

That ſwell'd their ſouls with ſuch exalted themes; 
Nature for them pour d forth her waſte of ſweets, 
Green'd ev'ry grove, and gave each flow'r its bloom, 

G 3 Breathꝰd 
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Breath'd all her aromatic gales around, His 
Gave liquid numbers to the gliding brook, He 
And arch'd the ſhow'ry bow For them the morn. Di 
Don'd her fair virgin bluſh, and ſhed her dews ; Hi 
For them the ſun roſe from the hoary ſea, Ar 
And wav'd his crimſon banner thro? the ſky. 3 
On Sion's hill, by Jordan's reedy ſhore, . | 
Midſt Carmels ſhades, by Siloa's hallow'd fount, A 
The kingly harp, and the prophetic lyre 1 
Reſounded wide O'er all the turban'd eaſt 

Is not the force of melody ſupreme ? 2 
It is the ſacred charm of num'rous verſe, P 
That keeps the haughty Arab unſubdu'd, T 
And makes him own no maſter but his ſword ; . 


Swift as the whirlwind's blaſt he ruſhes on, 
Chaunts his ſhrill matins, and inſults the foe. 
The various labours of a thouſand bards, 
Who ling the praiſes of the brave and fair, 
Round the Caabba's* ſacred walls are hung. 
Encircled by a depth of gloomy woods | 
The diſtant Indian owns thy ſov'reign ſway, 
Divine Calliope—oft has he ſung, 
Whule Indus and the Ganges from their urns 
Have lean'd attentive, and forgot to flow. 
Bold is the genius of the eaſtern bard, 
Vaſt as the boundleſs ether is his ſoul, 
Wild and EN cn: is his ev'ry thought : : 


3 famous Temple at Mecca; ſuppoſed to have been built by 
Seth. Fes Herbelot' 6 Bibliotheque. Oricatale.- | 
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His, too, is fair ſimplicity, which pours 

Her modeſt charms, and ſoftens the ſublime.: 
Divinely noble is his glowing ſtile, 

His are the whiſpers of the vernal breeze, 
And his the thunders of the ſummer ſky, 


| Nor did the wide-extended eaſt alone 

Baſk in the ſmiles of golden Poeſy; 

Borne on the morning's wing, ſhe ſoar'd aloft, 

And journey'd onward with the circling day; 

At length, in Greece, ſhe ſtaid her rapid courſe, 
Pleas'd with the genius of that ſunny clime: 

The ſoul of poetry, hence, Homer fprung ; = 
Hence the ſoft Bard“, who ſings the Colchian maid, 
And the ſweet numbers of the Dorich ſwains. 


Next in Heſperia's ſoil the muſe appear'd, 
Te blazon wide the deeds of haughty Rome. 
Then Lncan ſhone, then lofty Statius ſung, 
Then flow'd ſpontaneous Claudian's golden lines, 
And gentle Ovid told his courtly tale. | 


Now o'er a tract of twice five hundred years. 
We paſs, for Gothic darkneſs veil'd the land: 
Deeds of high powels, and fair chivalry, 
In tilt and tourney, and embattled field, 
Between the peers of lordly Charlemagne, 
And the proud Saracen, were then achiev'd. _ 
* Apollonius Rhodius. + Theocritus, Moſchys,. and Bioa. 
we. Hence 


-<. * - 
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Hence flow'd the theme of the Provenigal bard. 
From the rdügh Rhone to Arno's laurel'd n 
From Vallembroſa to-Parthenope *, 

The Paladine and Paynim knight were ſung 

In the great baron's banner'd hall; meanwhile 
His armed vaſſals, with attentive ear, 

Caught the enkindling tale, and grafp' d'the ſword. 


Once more each ſhady grove, and flow'ry vale, 
Reſound the vocal ſong. Where Mantua's ſwain 
To rural reed once tun'd Sicilian lays, 

Thoſe ſhades which whiſper'd Amaryllis once, 
Thoſe ſtreams which murmur'd to. Menalcas' ſong, 


No wave their boughs to tender Petrarch'sþ voice, 


Now ſmoothly; flow to Laura's;honor'd: name. 


O Petrareh, thine was love's unſullied flame; 
Thine was the pleaſing: languor of the ſoul, 
The tear full-ſpringing, and the, heart-felt ſigh : 
Oft, when the evening ſpread: her ſober veil 
O'er nature's face, the lover penſive muſed 
'Thro? falling glooms beſide Valeluſa's ſpring ; 
And then the ſadly-pleaſing ſcene inſpir d 
The melting ſonnet to his Laura's eee | 


In great Boiardo, Scandiano- 8 count, 3 
(That radiant morning of a glorious day), 


The epic muſe. with dignity —_—_ 


0 Wl ancient name. for Naples. ; 
v4 Though Petrarch's principal refidence was at Avignon, yet he 
| Spa ſeveral of his poems at the inlin Ge of the Alps. 


Now 
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Now ſtout Orlando, and fierce Agrieane, 

(The haughty Tartar king) dire combat wag'd 

Round fam'd Albracca, for Cathaya's queen. 

Brave Sacripante, and Gradaſſo bold, 

And Mandricardq (names of high renown), 

From the good count to Arioſto came. 
Hail, Arioſto ! firſt of poets, hail ! 

Thine the attraQtive beauties of romance : 

Lo! through a wildly-pleaſing labyrinth 

Of knights, of fairies, and gigantic deeds, 

We tread perplex'd; yet, evin thy errors pleaſe. : 

So fares the man, who, in ſome lonely clime, 

Led by an evil ſpirit, has miſs d the path 

Which guides his footſteps to the wiſh'd-for way; 

Yet, ſcarcely could he chooſe, his hap reyers'd : 

Hurry'd throꝰ mazy ſcenes of endleſs bliſs, 

The ſteep- aſeending mountain, and the vale = 

Unfolding all the treaſures of the ſpring ;. ' 


The ſtream meandꝰ ring thro? the verdant lawn, 


And the brown foreſt ſtretching wide around. 


Taſſo! to thee each nwſe a tribute owes, 
Illuſtrious offepring of that lofty *. bard, 
Who fings of Amudis-and Oriane ; | 
To thee belongs each elegance and g grace; 
Nature from thee receives her fineſt tints; 
Pale are the roſes on the virgin cheek 


vs 
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Of fair Clorinda — rerengeſul ſword. 
Of fierce Argantes flames, while Tancred me. 


And blames the luckleſs valour of his hand- 
Perfection's thine—in thee ſublimity .- 
- Mingles with mildeſt beautyꝰs orient hues. + 


So the great“ maſter of the clear obſcure, 

In juſt proportion blending light and ſhade, , 
Bids ev'ry ſoft and amiable grace Es 
Flow from his pencil— Thee, Marino now, 

With brighteſt wreath ſhall Cytherea crown. 


For her Adonis ſhall for « ever bloom; . 


Sebeto's banks have mourn'd the lover 's kate, | 
* pitying virgins wept along the Seine t- 


Wulle o'er the ſouth the tide of fancy 1 


And ev'ry Latian wears the poet's bay, 


Under the foot of Mole, that mountain hoar, 
The loves of Arthur and his Fairy Queen, 
By gentle Spenſer, to the nymphs are ſung: 
With Tufcan greens he ſhades his Mulla's ſhore, 
They brave the eold blaſts of the freezing north, 


The filver-footed maids of 'Tajo's fiream, 


The ſacred fiſters of Mondego's ſpring, 
To bold Camoens lent their willing aid. 


Whether he fought on Afric's barb'rous coaſt, 


* 1 N 


4 The fuft edition of Maine's Adagia was printed at Paris 
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Or, exil'd, ftemm'd rough Mecon's adverſe wre, 
They ſooth*d his ſorrows, and affuag'd his toil 
With the bright proſpect of a fair renowmnmn 
Which godlike Virtue gives to all her los | 


Fan'd be the orator's and poet's trill; — 
Let the Phœbꝭan laurel ſhade their brow + 
With ſmiling chaplets of perennial groen. 
But ſhall not great Apelles grace our ſong, , 
Whoſe heav*n-wrought pencil bade the en queen 
Rife in a bluſh of beauty from the main? 
Shall not bold Raphael crown our raptur'd page, ey 
Whoſe manly touches ftrike like Homer's flue, Rk 
And milder Titian, whoſe unrivall'd feilt 5 5 : 7 
vies with the poliſh of the Mantuan ur! 1 


Firſt Greece, che queen of Ny ö gen dont an, 
Of facred ſeienec and philoſophy, 
In her Kind bofom nuts'd the lovely maid®, e 
When liberty” exalted ev ry thoughtt. 2 
And made the tyrant tremble at her name; 
When her proud navy triumph d oer the deep, 5 
And aw'd the monarchs of remoteſt lands; 5 
Twas then the ſpacious portico diſplay'd” 

The glorious battles, which their fires had' won, 
The martial aſpect. and heroic ſcar, 

Then was decypher'd the pavilion'd field, 
The marſhall'd hofts, the ſhock of iron war, 


Painting. 5 
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And the long ſeries of hiſtoric deeds. - _ 
The artiſt, kindling with his country's love, | 
Upon the breathing canvas boldly drew 

The proſtrate Perſian, and the conqu ring Greek. 
Gods ! how he wiſh'd to have beheld the day, 
That glorious day had his thrice-happy fword 
Been flain'd with eaſtern blood—Oh had his ſpear 
Fell'd ſome barbaric fatrap to the ground, 

70580 picture chen had nature's ſelf outdone. 


© When the great genius of the public good 
With radiant flame illum'd each god-like breaſt, 
Nor in-bred diſcord ſhook the tott' ring ſtate, 
With higheſt bloom the fiſter arts then ſmib d, 
And ſmooth'd the hardy warrior's roughen d ſoul. 


The glorious ſons of heav'n then ſhone below, 
Robed in celeſtial dycs—all-mighty Jove __ 
Aim'd the red lightning-ſhaft—the riven oak, 
See! where it withers on the blaſted hill, 1 
Smote by his vengeful hand—gigantie Mars 
Impell'd his fiery ſteeds, claſhing his ſhield, 
While Diſcord madden'd at the brazen ſound, 
And wav'd her torch—the trident-bearing Neptune 
Above the green ſurge rear'd his awful front, 
| Expreſſing majeſty and Pallas bound 

Her ſhining temples with the olive bough. 
Thus the enthuſiaſtic painter form'd 
Etherial ſcenes to vulgar ken unknown. 
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Still was Perſpectireꝰs magic lore conceal'd'*: 
None, nobly ſtudious of great nature's works, 
nel the OS . 

The pendant mountain, and the falling fiream, - 
And the mild bluſhes of an evening ſky— | 
Such as now tinge thy woods, fair Avondale z, 
Dale romantic ? where rofy ſpring ſtill finds 
New lawns to vermeil, and new groves to green. 


If &er the gods have granted poet's wiſh, 
In ſome ſuch ſcene, oh ? may I cloſe my days, h 
With ſmiling friendſhip, and with thee, my Young} 3 
With thee, my earlieſt, and my matchleſs. friend. 


Whate'er of Tempe, fam'd Theſſalian vale, 
Of dripping rock with richeſt foliage n 
Of tinkling rill, of wild fantaſtic oak, | 
The god-like maſters of the lyre have ſung, 
Here woo the muſe, and there the Gothic pile 
Courts Roſa's pencil i ſhall not picture now | 
Shake off her duſt, and brighten from the tomb ? 
When not one hero more fall'n Greece could claim, 
The lib'ral arts with flight precipitate 
Sought the protection of imperial Rome, 
And gayly flouriſh'd in Auſonian land. 


+ Pauw. Recherches Philelophiques ſus les Grecs. Tom.. ii, 


f. 77. | 
+ Rev. Matthew Young, Fellow of Trinity College, Dublia. 


{ A ſummer-houſe in the wood at Avondale, 
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Anon, from the dark chambers of the north, 
Loud Boreas ruſh*d ; upon his ſtormy wings 
The barb'rous nations rode with wild career; 
'The Goths and Vandals from their icy hills 
Pour'd down feſiſtleſs on th” enfeebled ſouth ; 95 
In one promiſcuous ruin ſwept away 
The Roman learning, and the Roman name. Y 
Blind ſuperſtition, and dark ignorance, 


With cumbrous ſhackles chain'd the ſoul of man, 


And ofer his reaſon caſt a miſty cloud: 

No ray of learning then diſpel d his gloom :; 
Unhappy: mortal! like the ſavage beaſt, . 

He ſought for ſuſtenance, but ſought no more. 


At length the morning ſtar of ſcience roſe,, 


Leo! whoſe honor'd name the muſe ſhall ſing 
(For to the muſe he was a ſtedfaſt friend) 
Immortal Leo, hail! thy ſpirit rous'd 

The ſons of ſcience from their heavy trance: 


Then glow'd the bard, and then the painter fs 


In their meridian blaze that knew no cloud; 
Then the green laurel lent its ſacred ſhade 


Then the rough Alps and pine-clad Appennine, fo: 


In more exalted grandeur met the ſkies ; 
Then roll'd the Po a more majeſtic wave. 


Then godlike Raphael burſt upon tlie day 
At once his daring pencil vanquiſh'd Greece. 
Something ſo noble in his forming touch, 
Something ſo manly in his bold defign ; 
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N was his in compoſition to excel; TATE T 3 
Tas his alone to paint th? hiſtoric tale, 

expreſs the paſfions-in their ſtrongeſt glow, 
To bid the picture kindle into life.  .. .. © 


Now the fam'd maſter of Venezia's "NA . 
Into perfection the ſmooth portrait wrought, | 
The whole ſo finiſh'd, that baſe Envy pin'd N 85 
To view a piece, which ſhe herſelf muſt praiſe: 

His were the bright tints of the various bow ; 
With mellow'd luſtre the red-bluſhing roſe, 
And the white lily's native hue combin'd 

Fair nature? s fair carnation to excel 


Hail, great Correggio ! whoſe unequal'd touch 
Breathes matchleſs grace and harmony divine; 
With what nice judgment light and ſhade are join'd! 
Thy vivid tints th? angelic choir inveſt = 
With roſeate beauty's ſmile ;; thy pencil paints 
Their ſoften'd. ſplendors, and celeſtial bloom; 
Veil'd in a robe of light they melt away, 
Like ſhow'rs deſcending in an April ſuns. 


The page of nature was unfolded fair 
To her Lorrain: what rich ideas ſprang hs 
In bright ſucceſſion on his raptur'd mind ! 
Beneath his touch upriſe the moſs-grown cave, 
The ſmooth- reflecting ſurface of the ſtream, 
Th' inverted foreft, and the downward ſky 
The torrent tumbles from the green * 


Titian. 
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The white waves picture che tremendous roar ; 
Fis golden clouds, that fleece th ethetial vault, 
They ſhed the ſplendid, yet the meeken /d day 
The full moon from her-ſtar-beſpangled throne, 
With bright ' ning filver ſtreaks the duſky green, 
And ſtreams mild radiance o'er the ruſſet hill 
To the waſte caſtle 5 ſummit, where the ow 
Chaunts her ſad ſonnet from the ivy'd wall. 


Conceive Hluftrious Raphaels bold deſign 
Join'd to the-mellow*diftyle of Titian's ſchool z 
To theſe Correggio's ſkill-in Iight and ſhade, 
Roſa's bold touch, and'Guido's graceful air. 
Behold the ſun of picture —but, alas? 
| fo beg + hp Mull wee aha cer ie 


But hark i the loudly-ruſhing cataract | 
Shoots down the ſteep—Fancy awaken'd, ſtarts. 
From her fond dream, and views the awful ſcene. 
Smooth to the fummit of the ſloping hill, 

Thro' groves of lofty fir, and beechen ſhade, 
*Tween flow'ry banks with daffodillies erown'd, 
The roſe and violet of impurpled hue, - 

Rolls the blue. ſtream, till oppoſition rears 

His frowning: barrier; then the tortur'd wave, 
Laſh'd into foam, raves o'er the mighty rocks, 
Bounding from fall to fall thro* Gothic glooms, 
O'er-arch'd by ſtatelieſt trees of foreſt-growth, 
Until it mipgles with the Avon-more : 
Where the broad river ſweeps a mighty arch, 


Beneath 
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Beneath a creſcent of aſpiring hills, 

Waving with wild woods in theatric pride. 
Here, in the ſultry ſummer noon, O Hayes, 

With the fair partner of thy happy lot, | 

(The proſpe& bright'ning in the lover's eye) 

Oft wilt thou court the freſhneſs of the breeze, 

And of the amaranth and crocus wild 

Entwine a garland for thy ſhepherdeſs ; 

While the three Syren Graces “ ſweetly ſing, 

The green grove echoing to their matchleſs lay. 


Thus have I ſung in ſecret ſhade reclin'd, 
Where poliſh'd Hayes and all the virtues dwell, 
The lofty orator's commanding voice, 

The poet's fancy, and the peneil's bloom. 

Ye blue- eyed nymphs of ſilver Avon- more, 

Ye green-rob'd dryads of the fairy dale, 

To ſolemn ſounds ye tun'd my ſlender reed, 
And bound with laurel-wreath my ruſtic brow. 


Oh!] if the gods would give a length of years, 
Poetic leiſure, and the ſmile of Hayes, 
Then would I boldly ſing in martial train 
The puiſſant force of Cœur de Lion? s ſword, 
Fierce deeds of arms, and feats of hard emprize 2 
The diſtant eaſt ſhould hear the trumpet's blaſt, 
The ſtartled Sar zan ſhould grreft his lance, 
And turban'd ſultans tremble at the ſound. 
* The Right Hon, Lady Anne Talbot, the late Lady Theodoſia 


Croſbie, and Lady * ſiſters to the Right Hon, the 
Erl of Glandore. 
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To ſacred friendſhip I devote my muſe, 
For her my humble rhymes ſpontaneous flow; 
What nobler theme could ancient poet chooſe? 


The greateſt bleſſing of this world below, 
The fineſt feeling which the gods beſtow. 


For thee, my friend, immortal Odin waits; 
Thy fair achievements will demand his ſmile ; 
Valhalla ſhall unfold its golden gates; 
The ſplendid banquet ſhall reward thy toil, 
Or for thy meed receive the Noble Iſle— 


The Noble Iſle, where dwell the barons bold, 
Whoſe hardy proweſs has upheld thy name; - 

When friendſhip's tear ſhall wet thy aſhes cold, | 
Like theirs ſhall ſhine thy deeds, like theirs thy after fame. 
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DISSERTATION. 


P OETRY, like the ſun, made her firſt appearance in 
the Eaſt, and her influence was extended to the remoteſt 
regions of the North. Whilſt ſhe heightened the lux- - 
fury of the effeminate Perſian, ſhe mitigated the labours 
of the rough Scandinavian, If Mohammed filled his 
paradiſe with the Houries of the Koran, Odin alſo 
peopled his Valhalla with the Deities of the Edda. 


We have long ſtigmatized the ancient inhabitants of 
the North with the epithets of barbarous and ſavage, 
without being converſant either in their language or 
antiquities: We have too ſervilely relied upon the 
teſtimony of the Roman hiftorians, who had a ſtrong 
antipathy to thoſe Gothic conquerors, and took every 
opportunity to throw an odium on their name. 


But perſons who have read the Icelandic Edda, and 
the compoſitions of ſome of their Scalders, declare 

themſelves of another opinion: they tell us that 
their ſentiments, though tinctured with ferocity, were 
| e i liberal 


„„ 
liberal and generous; that their language, though i 
| ferior to the Greek or Latin, was nervous and e. 
preſſive; and that many of their orgs breathe alli 
- enthuſiaſm of poetry. 


To them we are indebted for laying the foundatin 
of that liberty which we now enjoy they were th 
heroes who broke the ſplendid ſhackles with wh 
domineering Rome had fettered mankind for ſo may 
age; and they ſeem to have been the people in th 
world the beſt calculated for ſuch an enterprize, 
| the love of military achievements was their favouriy 
| Faſfion. Their religion, their laws, their cuſtoms, ul 
even their amuſements' made them ſoldiers. Thoſe wh 
fell in battle were honoured and reſpected, and thei 
names were handed down to poſterity by the bad: 


they ſunk not into oblivion, like thoſe who died at 
- fickneſs- or old age, but were conſigned to a gloriou 
_ immortality ; they were received into the hall of Oùi, 
where they {ill enjoyed the combat and the feaſt, 


Among men who 1 were 'defizous of an after reps 
tation, the Scalders or Bards muſt have been held in 

- high eſteem : and we find that they were careſſed both 
by king and people: the northern princes retained 
them in their ſuite, and they were moſt eminently 
favoured by thoſe monarchs who ſtand foremoſt in the 
roll of fame. With their harp, they either animated 
the ſoul of the warriour for the battle, or melted it 
into joy for 2 ſcenes. They had the moſt 
honourable 


L. 
Lt ſeat at the banquet, and received mag. 
icent preſents for the verſes which they compoſed. | 


This was the period in which Poetry received the 
oſt ſoothing and diſtinguiſhed honours. Many of 
he Scalders were*perſons of high rank and illuftrious 
— and even princes and kings were votaries of the 
Rognvald, count of the Orcades, was a cele- 
wi poet; and he boaſts in a compoſition of his, 
mich ſtill remains, that he knew how to write on 
ery ſubject. Regner Lodbrog was not leſs famous 
or his pen than for his ſword 3 and he has deſcribed 
is own exploits with the las bold and generous 
jar that enabled him to achieve them with ſo much 
own. The ſtyle of the Scalder is for the moſt 
art ſtrong and figurative, and his machinery (if I 
may be allowed the expreſſion) is extravagantly noble, 
ie battles of his gods are deſcribed with a more 
lomy ſolemnity than thoſe in Homer: nothing leſs 
than the diffolution of the world is the object of their 
conteſt ; and wikes' Gann falls, creation expires. | 


| Runke poetry, Beeren has its defects ; it is at 
times turgid and obſcure, and the bard too often loſes ' 
himſelf in the exuberance of a flowing fancy. His 
aluſions are ſametimes too far fetched, and his piece 
is without connexion or deſign, We mult not expect 
that juſtneſs of ſentiment, or that purity of diction, 
which is to be met with in the poets of Greece and 
Rome: hurried on by the impetuoſity of his genius, 
he forgets the mechaniſm of poetry, and, paſſing the 
bounds of probability, creates a new world for himſelf : 
ks Dun and Fairies are his agents; and 

H when 


Pp ir BE : 
when occaſion requires, the wand of the Magica 8m 
ſummons the ſpectre from the grave. 1 ofs 


From the ſongs of · the Scalders, the romances d 
the Provengal bards have probably originated; aj 
; to the latter we are indebted for © the golden dream 
8 « of Arioſto, and the celeſtial viſions of Taſſo.” The y 
notion of the exiſtence of ſupernatural beings a 
alſo introduced into Europe by the Arabs, in the Wi is 3 
eighth and ninth, and afterwards by the Cruſaders, i I ter 
the eleventh and twelfth centuries. Thus, we ſer 
that the ſame tenets prevailed in the North and Ef: | 
but this would be no longer a matter of ſurprize to Fl 
us, if we could ſuppoſe that Odin, the founder of the E 
Gothic mythology, was an Aſiatic, and that he hai fe 
introduced into Scandinavia thoſe doctrines which hal 
been predominant in his own country. But the expe- 
dition of Odin ſeems to be nothing more than: ſo 
ſplendid fiction. Though the compoſitions of the i © 
Scalders were very numerous, yet few of them hare 
eſcaped the wreck of time, and the memory of the 0 
authors has periſhed with their productions. The 
abilities of the Scalder may be compared to the rays 
of paſſing light, when launched out into the regions of 
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, Infinite ſpace, from whence they are never to return, a 
and where their heat and ſplendor will be diffuſed n 

g vain. | r 
f The author of the following Odes has ventured upon 
bi a ſubje& which, perhaps, may appear obſcure and ' 
| unintereſting to many ; the ſublime Gray has been his 


guide ; and happy ſhould he think himſelf, if, at an 


Humble diſtance, he could . the ſteps of ſo great 
a maker 


ic 


— 147 J 
4 maſter. Well may he addreſs his muſe in the awd 
of Statius, 1 


Nec tu divinam Eneida tenta, 
| Sed longe ſequere et veſtigia ſemper adora. 


The three firſt ſtanzas of the firſt Ode contain 
a deſcription of the Valhalla, or Hall of Odin, as it 
is pourtrayed in the Edda, Bartholinus de cauſis cor.- 
temnendæ mortis, and other northern writers. 


In the fourth and fifth ſtanzas of the ſame Ode, the 
Flath Innis, or Noble Iſle, is deſcribed ; it was the 
paradiſe of the Celtz, and differed in ſome particulars 
from the Valhalla. 


In the former, the mind was not fatigued with 
ſcenes of unvaried carnage ; but the imagination was 
ſoothed by the moſt pleaſing proſpects; the ſunny 
landſcape, and the murmurs of the falling ſtream, were 
contraſted to the dreadful glitter of armour, and the 
lock of encountering heroes. 


The ſecond Ode is ſtill more obſcure than the firſt, 
25, in ſome meaſure, it comprehends almoſt the whole 
Scandinavian mythology, which is a ſpecies of lite. 
rature at preſent but little known : therefore, to throw 
ſome degree of light upon To dark a ſubjeQ, a few 
notes have been adjoined, which may help to explain 
ſome paſſages, that otherwiſe might appear rather 
difficult to thoſe who are not verſed in Icelandic 
learning. 
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AN ODE. 


I. 
ILLousrRIOUS chiefs, whoſe deathleſs fame 
The Scalder's * ſong ſhall blazon wide; 
Quick they move, a glancing flathe, 
Kings and heroes {well the tide : | 
A ſhining train (avaunt the coward ſlave). 
From bright Valhalla f pours (the manſion of the 
brave). 
In long array the godlike forms appear, 
(Their harneſs bright'ning i in the weſtern beam} 
They ſhake the glitt'ring ſword, and pointed ſpear ; 
Their poliſh*d helms with dreadful ſplendor gleam : 
On airy fteeds the warriors ruſh along, | 
Swift as the lightnings flaſh, as wintry tempeſts ſtrong. 


* The bards among the ancient — were called 
Scalders. | 
+ Valhalla, in the Icelandic, ſignifies the 3 of the brave. 
It was the hall of Odin, and the manſion appointed for thoſe 
who fell in battle 3 whilſt thoſe who died of fickneſs or old age 
went to Nifhleim, the hell of the Gothic nations, over which 
preſided Hela, the goddeſs of death. 
H 3 IT. Now 
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II. 


Now the rage of combat burns, 
HFaughty chiefs on chiefs lie ſlain; 

The batttle glows and ſinks by turns, 

Death and carnage load the plain. 
Pale fear, grim horror ſtalk around? 
The blood of heroes dyes the vernant grqund. 

But at the brazen trumpet's ſhrilling call, 
Quick into life the eager champions ſpring : 

With headlong ſpeed they crowd the banner'd hall, 
Where fits enthron'd in gold the fceptred king, 
Immortal Odin, ſov'reign of the gods, 

Who 40 with glory's beams Valkalls' s 15888 abodes 


III. 


Their banquet is the mighty chine | 
(Exhauſtleſs the ſtupendous boar); 
Virgins * of immortal line 
Preſent the goblet foaming o'er : 
Of heroes ſkulls the goblet made, 
With figur'd deaths, and ſnakes of gold inlaid. 
The king + of men with bounteous ſmile ſurveys 
The dauntleſs ſouls, who fall in glory's cauſe ; 
Who vow to him the-period of their days, 
Who fight his battles, and uphold his laws: 


.. # Theſe were the Valkyriers, or chooſers of the lain ; they 
were mounted on ſwift horſes, with drawn ſwords in their hands, 
and in the tumult of the battle ſelected thoſe who were to be 
flajn, and conducted them to the Valhalla, Ro _ afterwards 
were cup-bearers to them at the feaſt. 


+ One of the appellations of Odin, who was the chief of the 
gods, according to the Gothic e. 1 


For 
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for theſe Serimner * on the board is ſpread, 
And on Lerada's f leaves the ſhaggy goat is fed. 


IV. 
rar! in the Weſt there lies an iſle t, 
Laſh'd by the tempeſt and the wave 
Rude rocks (a formidable pile) 
The fury of the Atlantie brave; 
Winds roar, and oceans rave in vain, | 
Unmov'd the Noble Iſle for ever ſhall remain. | 
, Here length'ning diſtance fades not on the fight, 
Nor nearneſs throws fatigue upon the eye; 
Mild and reſplendent are the beams of light, 
Empurpled bluſhes deck the vernal ſky; _ 
The ſun in brightneſs ſhines along the hills, 
Green are th* emboſom'd vales, perennial are the rills. 
V. | 
From Selma's 9 halls, and Morven's ſtreamy 3 
When death has ſped his bitter ſhaft, 
Deſcends the viflonary hoſt ; 
The morning breezes on their pinions waft 
The blooming fair, who bleſs the brave, 
With joys divinely pure that glow beyond the grave, 


* The name of the inexhauſtible boar, which was hs food of 
the departed heroes in the Valhalla. 

+ There j is a large goat in the Valhalla, which feeds upon the 
leaves of the tree Lerada, and from this goat the heroes have a 
ſufficient quantity of mead to inebriate them every day. 

t The paradiſe of the ancient Celtæ was called the Flath Innis- 
or Noble Iſle. For a particular account of it, fee M*Pherſon's 
Introduction to the Hiſtory of Great Britain and Ireland. 

Selma was the palace of Fingal, king of Morven, which is 
luppoſed to be the weſtern part of Argyleſhire, : 


H 4 | some 
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. Some chace with hounds the ſhadowy deer, 
Some to the harp attune the ſong ; 

Some to the ſtreamlet lend an ear, 
Which wildly murmurs through the vale along: 
Some, who in life had prov'd the gen'rous friend, 
Enſhrin'd in hov'ring clouds {till on his fteps attend. 


3 
Hence the love of combat flows, 
Hence the warrior's throbbing breaſt; 
Bright his kindling courage glows, 
Fierce he ſhakes his frowning creſt ; 
He graſps his ſword, he burns with noble rage, 
To ruſh where thronging hoſts, and giant chiefs engage: 
In other climes his glory ſhall be known, 
For him the tale ſhall live in future times; 
For him his ſons ſhall rear the chiſeÞd ſtone, 
For him the harps of bards and Runic * rhymes: 
With ſcreams the drooping eagle mourns his fall, 
And his the Noble Ifle, or Odin's echoing hall 


VII. 

Loſt i in wild Fancy's fairy dream, 
Bright viſions paſs'd before his eyes; 

The gods, and heroes were his theme, 
Who roll the thunder of the ſkies : 
To ſooth his ſorrows for a while, 
Thus ſung the Scalder of the Lonely Ifle+ : 

A ſhaggy rock o'erhung the raging flood, 

Here fat the tow'ring bard in dreadful ſtate ; 


! 


* The ancient Gothic characters were called Runes, which 
fignifies cut or engraved. - It is ſuppoſed that they were firſt intro 
duced into the north of Europe by Odin. 

+ The name of Iceland, in the language of the Scalders. 

e Loul 


Loud roatꝰd the tempeſt through the craſhing wood; 
Rude was the ſcene, majeſtically great : | 
The weſtern clouds ſtill held their yellow glow ; 
And Hecla pour'd her flames thro? boundleſs waſtes of 
L ſnow. | 


TWILIGHT or Taz GODS. 
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I. 


Tu E duſky moon is ftreak'd with blood, 
The demons of the tempeſt roar ; 

A deluge ſwells the mountain flood, 
The clouds deſcend in ſtreams of gore : 
From the dark manſions of the north, 
Now the great * winter ruſhes headlong forth. 
His ſacred beam the golden ſun ſhall hide, 
Nor ſpring nor ſummer ſhall enrich the plain; 

No vales ſhall flouriſh in autumnal pride, 
But winter drear ſhall hold unceaſing reign, 
Till the great + dragon, terrible and ftrong, 
Unwinds his ſweepy folds, and ſhoots the ſeas along. 


A moſt ſevere and inclement ſeaſon was to precede the diſ- 
folution of the world, and is * called in the Edda, 
the great winter. 


+ Jormungandus, or the great ſerpent, was ſuppoſed to encircle 
the whole earth with the folds of his body ; he is ſaid to have * 
degot by Loke the evil being. 


II. Th'e- 
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II. 

Th' eternal hills maln melt away, | 
Farthquakes rock the trembling ground 

Fenris * ſeize the orb of day, 
The ſerpent ſhed his poiſon round: 
Thick darkneſs and ſubſtantial night 
Shall quench the ſtars of heav'n, and blot the PIO 

ght. 

Athwart the radiant + bow, which girds the Kies, 
Glance the wing' d genii of etherial ſpeed ; 

Along the ranks the gloomy Surtur © flies, 
He ſhakes his ſun-bright ſword, he pricks his ſteed : 
The ſwelling dragon rears his horrent creſt, _ 
Fell Garmus F barks aloud, Loke puts his lance in reſt 

Ws | 

His ſhrilling trumpet Heimdal || blows, | 
Swift to the prophetic © Spring 

For counſel royal Odin goes, 
The Eagle ** beats his iron wing; 
dleipner ++ gives a dreadful bound, 
The great aſh waves its hundred boughs around. 


* The wolf Fenris was brother to the great ſerpent. 
+ The rainbow is called in the Edda, the bridge of Bifroſt: the 
evil genii were to croſs it as they marched againſt the gods. 
t Surtur was the principal leader of the evil genii. 
{ Agreat dog, which had been chained for ages, but was to 
let looſe at the approaching diſſolution of the world, 
5 


| Heimdal was. the-meſfenger of the gods. Lied b 


one of the roots of the great aſh Vdraſil. 

** This Eagle belonged 1 to Odin, and perched ir in 'the boughs of. 
the great aſh, 

+ Sleipner was the ſteed of ous he was remarkable for having 


eight feet, 
H.6 | The 


1 This ſpring was called the fountain A Nis; it flowed p N 
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The Lord of battles * in bright armour cab d, 
Wields the gigantic ſabre in his handd 

The golden helmet on his brow is ned, 

He darts from file to file, from band to band. 
The gods are arm'd, the heroes hurl the ſpear, 
They blaze before the van, they thunder in the rear. 
IV. 
Haughty deeds the chiefs eſſay, 
The king of men (his armies? ſhield) 
Scatters terror and diſmay, 
Encounters Fenris in the field: 
The king muſt fall (relentleſs fate!) 
| Beneath his foe, tho? brave, tho? good, tho? great! 

But Vidar's + faulchion ſhall revenge his death; 
See! the wolf bleeds in agonizing pangs, 

Th' expiring ſerpent with his pois'nous breath 
Kills mighty Thor f—the ſounding bowſtring twangs; 
Loud claſh the bick'ring ſwords, the jav'lins fly, 
* cut the * air, they ſhade the golden ſky. 

V. 

Loke and valiant Heimdal fall 

| In cruel fight by mutual wounds : 
Wild uproar lords if over all, 

Grim Surtur, whom black fire ſurrounds ; 
(Grim Surtur of tremendous name) 
Launces a deluge of devouring flame : 

The ſun himſelf, (immortal fount of light) 
And this terreſtrial globe he ſhall conſume; 


one of the appellations of Odin. 
+ Vidar was one of the ſons of Odin. 
4 Thor was the eldeſt ſon of Odin. 
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But lo! a ſecond earth ſerenely bright, 

Shines from the wave, and burſts the ſettled gloom. 

In Gimle's “ halls reſide the juſt and brave, ; 
While the baſe Caitiff's chain'd in 3 s dreary 


cave. 7 
* After the conflagration of the world, and the death of Odin 
with the other gods, a new heaven and a new earth were to appear; 
2 ſumptuous palace covered with gold and jewels, and which in 
the Edda is called Gimle, was to be the eternal habitation of the 
juſt and virtuous ; but the perjured, the aſſaſſin, and the adulterer 
vere to be confined in the cave of Naſtrond (which word fignifies 
the ſhore of the dead), and there they were to be puniſhed with 
everlaſting tormeats, | 


LA 
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To old Belgard, Sir Claribell _ . 
| Relates his doleful tales 
How Sion's ſacred fort is ta'en, 
And Sarzan fone prevail. 


1. 


0 MORTAL man! how vain thy notions are, 

Who ween' ſt on earth to find ſtability ; 

On earth all things for ever changing were, 

And all are ſubje& to infirmity: 

Decays each thing that wonneth under ſky; 

Jeruſalem! thou city of our Lord, 

How many various chances didſt thou try! 

Once held by men, who higheſt God ador'd, a 

But now enthralled art by Paymim's ruthleſs ſword. 
IL 


Hail, Colinet f, thou blytheſt of the train, 
That woo'd the muſe by Heliconian ſpring; 
| With thee may laurel girlond ſtill remain, 
And on thy grave may roſy-boſom'd ſpring 


The author is aware, chat the great battle between Saladin 
and Guy de Lufignan was fought near the Lake of Tiberius ; but 


he choſe Jeruſalem, as being more poetic ground, 6 9o[ - 
t Spenſer, | | 


Her 


And dy'd with faithleſs blood the rich Egyptian frond 
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Her incenſe ſcatter from dew-dropping wing: 
In thy Nepenthe let me ſteep my quill, | 
And with thy finger touch the trembling ftring, nd | 
When thrown beſide the wildly-murmuring rill, | 
I view the evening ſhade deſcend from Arlo hill. Lu 
| - UK 4 e of 

: Whylome i in Erin wonn'd a gallant knight, abs 
Well was he vers'd in ev'ry martial deed; orf 
Oft guided he the raging ſtorm of fight, 
And oft he launc'd the ſpear and rein'd the ſteed; he 
And oft he made the proweſt Paymim bleed, | 
Thrice did he combat in the holy lond, ho 
And captive pilgrim from vile thraldom freed; nfo 
And thrice on Indian ſhore unſheath'd his brond, 


3333 
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And rigid winter cloth'd his head with grey; Her 
His mighty limbs and ſinews ſtrong were braſt: Her 
And to his valiant heart his hand ſaid nays Her 
Nor ſtrove he now in honourable fray, _ Alo 
His long-try'd arms of adamantine mould, Wh 
Whoſe glorious luſtre dimm'd the radiant day, des 
And all his war-like trophies manifold, | 
The ſtrong and ately pillars of his hall uphold, 7 
V. 

Three tons he had, three gallant fons thay were, - 
And like their fire in field of Mars renown'd; To 
High deeds achieved they, moſt paſſing rare, * 
In European and in Aſian ground; | Ey 
Yet ſtill with ſplendid conqueſt were they crown d: AN 
Now did they combat gainſt the unbaptiz'd, Si 
And were in Paleſtina to be found; | : Be 


ö i | | Their 


nd, 
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eir deeds of hardiment all men ſurpria d, 
And by their — themſelves they eterniz'd. : 


| VI. 
Large and expanded was their father's foul, 
e once by ſordid narrow thought confin'd ; 
e could baſe avarice his will controul, 
or till to bounty-head he was inclin d. 
\nd on fair honor ever ſet his mind! HS 
he paſſing knight was ſtill his welcome gueſt, * 
ay courteous entertainment ſtill did find, © 
ſhen the broad moon illum'd the crimſon eaſt, 


nfolded were the gates, and ſpredden was the feaſt. | 


VII. | 
In Arlo ene this baron's caſtle ſtood, 
The lovelieſt Glynne, of lovely Innisfail: 
In ſtatelieſt pride here frown'd the dark ning wood, 
Here ſtreamlets murmur'd down the vernant vale; 
Here harveſts wav'd beneath the evening gale, 


Here ſtags high-bounding roam'd the wild Gaulteds,, | 


Along whoſe fides the ſheets of vapour fail; 
Where deep entraunc'd the lonely hunter ſees 
lex! forms t6 mount the pinions of the breeze... 


= VIII. 


But, Arlo Glynne, thy glories are no more, 
Fel'd are thy foreſts by the ruthleſs hand 
Of wild extravagance, ftill craving more 
To laviſh idly on his ſcoundrel band, 2 
In ſottiſh pleaſures, which the fool had plann'd': | 
Ev'n now ſome traveller of curious eyne, 
All o'er thy rev'rend ruins takes his ſtand, 
dighs o'er the ſpot where once in fortune's ſhine, - - 


lende, good and brave, with errant knights did dine. 


IX, Old 


— . — . . — no 


— . — . . — — 


Strong ſeem'd his arm to ſtem the battle's rage, 


Both ſhield and habergeon were foully marr'd, 
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IX. 
Old night aſcended had her ſtarry wain, ey 
And with her ruſſet veil the landſcape clad ; 
When tow'rds Belgardo's caſtle thwart the plain, 
A ſtranger knight advanc'd of femblaunce ſad, 
And mournful arms of fable hue he had; 


Upright his portaunce was of nought ydrad, 

His ſteed did ſeem of ftately carriage, Thi 

And by his maſter's fide there ran his tiny page, | oft 1 
X 


With glorious wounds the warrior's face was ſcar'(, 
And honour's badge was ſcored on his breaſt ; 


And well their: owner's martial mind expreſt : 

w_—_ ſhining helmet and the waving creſt, 
By dint of ruthleſs ſword were rudely ſhent ; 

A ſoaring hawk was on his ſhield empreſt, 


Which tow'rds yon azure arch her journey bent, W 
And clang'd her ſounding wings 1 Myſe 
went. 
XI. | | 
From lofty ſell the ſtranger knight defer. 
And many ſquires and pages round him wait; Tow 
By thoſe conducted to the hall he wends, Whe 
Where old Belgardo fate in princely flate, = (7 
Who roſe from couch to do him court'ſy great, * 
And him ſaluted in moſt lovely guiſe; 
Heap d was the table with moſt dainty meat, N 
Such as ſhrewd cook could by his art deviſe, * 
And the clear cryſtal vaſe with purple, Bacchus dye. The 
: XII. 8 
Now ſated hunger was, and ſated thirſt, 4 


And ready ſervants tables mov'd away; 


SO GGETT I T A. 
en old Belgard his gueſt addreſſed firſt, 
ind courteous Sir, one boon J craven may, 
f thy proud deeds and lineage the diſplay; 
or well I ween that noble is thy ftrain, 
nd ſtrong thy hand in fierce Bellona's fray, 
y port and countenance aread thee plain, 
o be in a _—_— an honourable ſwain. 
XIII. 1 £ 
Then bowing Jow the ſtranger knight reply d, 
oſt noble hoſt, thy will be quickly done; ark 
ſy name is Claribell, myſelf I pride, 22 
e high emprize, ne danger dread to ſhun 
ut ſpread my fame from tone to tother ſun, 
Nhere the broad Shannon pours his echoing wave, 
There Bravadore, my father, held his wonne, 
Whilbome in deeds of war a champion brave, 
ow freed from toil and care he ſleeps in ſilent m_ 
XIV. 
When thrice five ſummers I had fully ſeen, 
Myſelf I furniſhed with ſhining ſhield, 5 
\nd cas'd my» manly limbs in armour -ſheen, 
\nd with my thund'ring courſer beat the field ; 
And *gainſt diſmay my haughty courage ſieePd: | 
Tow'rds fair Jeruſalem I ſhap'd my road, 
Where cruel Infidels in battle yield ; 
Where frowning war in all his horrors glow'd, | 
And ſtain'd with human gore diſcolour'd ous flow'd. 
XV. 
Now royal Luſignan high feats achie vd, 
And ſmote the Arab with relentleſs blade; 
The mighty Saladin was ſore aggriev'd, 
That to the Sar'zans ſuch deſpight he made, 


laflam'd with rancour thus he ſternly pray'd: 
I © Great. 
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« Great Macon, hear from thy celeſtial ſhrine, lis n 
bt « O let me be for ay a damned ſhade, 3 
i | « By Stygian ſtrond in endleſs bale to pine, tron 
5 | & Tf thou be not aveng'd of thoſe fell fone of thine! 
'y 1 © 5 0 
 - Thus vow'd the Caliph, and thus felly rag's, I xc 
N Eſtſoons to wagen war he did provide; ' | ind 
1 A thouſand kings are in his pay engag'd, Vhei 
| Whoſe thouſand hoſts before his city bide, ls w 
4 Imperial Memphis, Egypt's ſov'reign 6 
i The tawny Indian from the fartheſt eaſt, 
Where Phœbus riſes from th* empurpled tide, en 
| The Mauritanian from the ſteepy weſt, _ Thei 
= Where in thy Atlantic wave his burning. car is keſt, nd 
il % 364 VEE: < 
| | The black Caffratian from the ſtormy Cape, Ti 
 Incefſantly by waves and tempeſts beat; Df h 


| 

| | The Ethiopian * with his ſceptred ape, 

| And Guinea's ſons, of hue more black than jet, 
The Scythian from Riphcean mountains wet, 
Where dreary winter holds eternal reign, 

Where ſhines the bear in ocean ne er to ſet ; 

| The Sar'zan-bands of Afric and of Spain, 

| And the redoubted ſons of utmoſt Taprobane. 

| XVIII. | 

| This mighty hoſt great Saladin review'd, 

1 The banner'd nations paſs'd in fair array; 

1 Then tow'rds Jeruſalem their march purſu'd, 

With the firſt beamings of the ſpringing day; | 
The — of this Gd nought our me affray: And 


| 5 See a note in the ancient part of the Univerſal Hiſtory, Vol. And 
I xvii, p. 502, Octavo edit, Dublin, 1745. 
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lis num'rous levies, he collects in haſte, Zh 
hat he his regal crown. defenden may 
trong tow'rs and engines on the walls he plc, 
nd many an ww N © adj W ee 
Now evening 150 her duſky mantle rpund, 5 
ind veil'd the proſpect with her ſnadows dun, 
When lo! we heard a dreadful ruſhing ſound, wa 77 
\; when to battle armed myriads rung : Anu 11 
he horrent clangor did our ſenſes ſtun. ; 
ow well we ken'd th' Egyptian hoſt was nick, 112K 
e mightier hoſt heneath the circling ſun, Fra) 
Their ſteeds and camels terribly did neigh, 
uud ſhouts of barb'raus nations rent the e —_ 
XX. 11 
That nicht 6 our ele were lined witha a . 
f hardy ſoldiers to confront our fon 
The bright ſpear glitter'd in each martial hand, | 
tie burniſh'd targets gleam'd in ſhining rows, 
\nd wide around a ſtream of radiance flows;  _ 
he wakeful ſentries kept ſtrong watch and ward, 
\nd rugged ſmith ſtill heaped blows on blows, _ 
And with extremeſt cark and labour far'd, 
\nd poliſh'd ſhields and ſpears yfram'd of iron hard. 
XXI. 
The hours unbarr'd the gates of day above, 
And Phœbus ſeem'd to riſe in mournful mood; 
Pale were his beams to gild the court of Jove, 
His angry courſers loath'd their heav'nly food, 
And wiſh'd to plunge again in ocean's flood: 
Portentous clouds ſurcharg'd th? horizon o'er, 
And their dark ſkirts diſtained were with blood; 
| . 


ine. 


Vol, 


His 


a 


Fon And to the winds our gorgeous pennons ſtream; 


'- Reſplendent was the horror of the field, 
XXIII. 


Upon his cheek youth's purple ſplendour: glows, 


Meantime the mighty Sar*zan hoſt advanc'd, 


And from their helme — the mimie lightning 
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The late green fields a ſanguine afpe& wore, 
And from the trees diſtilled __ of a 'gore 
4 46 XXII. 4 
The city: gates were then unfolded wide, 5 
In lengtb ning lines the marſhall'd armies came; 
Far o'er the plain was pour'd the burniſh'd tide, 


With gold and precious ſtones they richly flame: 
The glitt'ring arms a glorious proſpe& TOO: 
Shedding around a keen refulgent gleamy - 


Gay ſhone each nn helm and fair-emblazon'd ſhield, 


Great Eufiguai rr in nn 
Of ſteel tranſparent like to cryſtal glaſs ; 
And in the centre muſt himſelf avail; 
Where all his footmen he arranged has, 
Of hardy wights a well · compacted maſs: 
His wide- extended wings the horſemen form, 
Whoſe neighing courſers paw'd the deep green 'grak, 
And ſeem' d more fleet and fell than boiſt'rous ſtorm, 
Which ruſketh from his cave and doth the ſkies deform, 
o ee ee fe 68 f 
To ev'ry band, to ev'ry ſquadron goes; 
He greets each warriour with a gracious ſmile, 


And from his eye aſſured conqueſt flows: 


With enſigns ſpread to ev'ry breeze that blows, 
Sun- ſniny beams upon their harneſs danc'd, 


glanc'd, \ 


RXV. Like 
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A 
Like the Coloſſus plac'd at Rhodes whylome, 
Before his hoſt_high-tower'd proud Saladine ; 
zo Neptune heaves himſelf above the foam, 
nd with his mace controuls the ocean's brine, 
\nd thro? his empire darts his flaming eyne; 
is habergeon was rough with ſcales of gold, 
\nd filver creſcents on his baldric ſhine; 
It eke was ſtarr'd with diamonds manifold, 

he which in darkeſt ſhade a wondrews 2 might yold. 
The bright broad fun 3 in full Sk blaze, 
Vas the vaſt orbit of his mighty ſhield, 
When vertical he flings his burning rays, - 

\nd to his heat both man and beaſt muſt yield; 
L epainted plainly in that ample field, 
Nas a gram Giant of enormous ſize, 
Who ſeem'd in ſtrong right hand the ſun to wield, 
\nd *gainſt the ſtars to aim his high emprize, 
His foot on ſolid-carths his head enſhrin d in ſkies. 

XXVII. 
Upon his helmet was a ſerpent pight, 
ind many a len gthen'd fold his tail unwound; 
His ſparkling eyes emit a flaſhing light, 
ind ſeem to hurl the-levin-brond around, 
His craſhing jaws grate thunder's harſheſt ſound: 
all was the courſer that this Paynim rode, 
For very pride he ſeem'd to ſpurn the ground; 
e champ'd the foamy bit, his, eye balls glow'd, | 
Adown his ſhining ſides the ſweat in torrents flow'd. 
XXVIII. | 

The brazen trumpets gave a dreadful blaſt 
A blaſt which well mote rend both earth and ſkies; 
1 Tierce 
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Fierce Saladin againſt our right wing paſt. 
Him Philibert, a German knight, eſpies, 9 
And boldly tow'rds the prince of Paynims hies Wh; 
But vain the high eſſay of lofty breaft! 5 1 
To ſhend the Sar' zan was too high A ru. 
Stern Saladin with couched launce in reſt, 
Good Philibert to ground from ſell moſt rudely el. 
XXIX. ä 
Now ſhow'rs of jav'lins hurtled-thro” the air, 

And clouds of arrows *thwart the welkin'flew; 
A thouſand glitt'ring blades unſheathed were, pet 


Which flam'd amazement on the gazer's view, et 


And o'er the battle dazzling ſplendours threw: :- 
Full in. the front tremendous Mavors rag d, et 
And Diſcord ftorm*d amidſt the warring crew; f 


Stern Slaughter frown'd where madd' ning hoſts engagd, 
Where knights af higheſt * the deadly comb 


wap'd. a 
| XXX. En | | Whei 
Cloſe by the ' Soldan's fide a ods S 
White was his courſer as the fleecy ſnow; _ | To hi 
His radiant arms with filver were.enwrought, er 
Which like the wave of Neptune ſeem'd to flow, oug 


When weft winds gently on his ſurface blow. 
Vpon his creſt rich plumes of ſcatlet ſhine, 

And in his ſhield pourtrayed is the bow, 

That gorgeous bow, which decks yon azure ſkyne, 
Brighter than Juno's bird beftarr'd with Argus ens 


XXXI. e we 

Now a fierce blow unluckily was ſped, ain \ 
From a ſtern Saxon's deſolating hand, | 

Full it deſcended on this Paynim's head, Ver h 

Ne can his plated belm ref t the brand; Now x 


Nougtt 
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ought can prevent what rigid fate has plann'd: 

zoon as he felt the ruthleſs biting ſword, 

fore death ſeal'd his eyes with ebon wand, 

e caſt one long look tow'rds his honor'd lord, 

Thom living molt he loy'd, and dying now ador'd. 

| XXXII. 

O wretched Caliph! what avails thy boaſt, 

dat thronging nations own thy lordly ſway! 

zee! the dear miſtreſs of thy ſoul is loſt, 

air Saphadina, fair as flow'r in May, 

Dpening its beauties to the morning ray. 

et the pride wither of Idume's palm, 

\nd o'er her grave let virgins hymn the lay; 

et it be deck'd with od'rous nard and balm, | 

) fair may be her fame! O may her ſoul be calm! 
XXIII. 6: 

Where rich Damaſcus rears its ſtately walls, 

\nd the clear Pharpar rolls his golden wave; 

Where Abana from tow'ring Leb' non falls, 

Dwell'd this fair lady fam'd for bounty brave, 

To her their choiceſt gifts the Graces gave: 

er Aſia's mighty ſor reign ſaw and. lov'd, 

ought could his heart from Cupid's arrow ſave, 

is flame by. Saphadina was approv'd, | 

; ad both their fouls did ſeem by equal paſſion moved. 

XXXIV. 

When wild ambition fir'd the Caliph's mind, 

o ſtretch his ſceptre o'er the Syrian land; 

e would his Saphadina ſtay behind, 

an were his prayers and his entreaties bland, 

beſide her lord ſhe took her deſp'rate ſtand: 

Ver her pale face the mournful prince now hung, 

Now preſs'd the coldneſs of her lily hand. 

14 Then 
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Then by diſdain, and love, and ſorrow ſtung, 
Into our thickeſt ranks moſt furiouſly he flung. 
XXXV. 
As when a raging torrent thund'ring down 
From ſome ſteep mountain, deluges the plain: 
Its ſwelling waves the ſubject valley drown, 
And ſweep away the labours of the ſwain, 
His flocks, his herds, his crops of golden grain: 
So the fierce Soldan ruſh'd amid the throng, 
And urg'd his fiery dteed o'er hills of lain; 
Like the wing'd whirlwind's blaſt he pour'd along, 
And look'd Briareus fierce, or Adamaſtor ſtrong. 
XXXVL | 
The great Enceladus you might him deem, 
Or grim Typhceus felleſt of the fell; 
Ne mortal being mote you him eſteem, 
But ſome curs'd ſprite eſcap'd from deepeſt hell; 
So ſtrong and firm he ſat in lofty ſell, 
A thouſand ſwords, a thouſand ſpears him ſmote; 
Myſelf beheld, ne forged tale I tell, 
Albe around him burn'd the battle hote, 
Ne once empierced was his target or his coat. 
XXXVIL, | 
Now half our hoft this Pagan had o 'erthrown, 
With giant hond and mighty puiſſaunce, 
When three brave youths in fighting fields well know, 
For high exploits of faireſt cheviſaunce, 
Againſt the Caliph did themſelves advaunce; 
Their angry courage they did bravely whet, 
And boldly ruſhed on with couched launce; 
Fierce Saladin they furiouſly beſet, 
And in his wild career they did him ſomewhat let. 
XXXVIII Lie 
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| XXXVIII. -— 
Like ſome tall rock which overhangs the deep, 
projecting horrour on the ſurge below; 
'Gainſt which the waves eternal combat keep, 
Gainſt which the ftormy winds unceaſing blow; 
But ftrive in vain to work its overthrow : 
Thus mighty Saladin unmoved ſtands, 
And mocks the fury of his angry foe; 
The flaming faulchion lightens in his hands, 
And ſeems 1 oveꝰs thunderbolt to cruſh the giant bands. 
XXXIX. | 
The firſt he ſmote fo hugely on the creſt, - 
That his bright, burgonet was cleft in tway; 
Nor here did ruthleſs ſword of Paynim reſt, 
But in his brain did deep itſelf embay ; 
Nor can the ſecond ſtony death gainſay, 
The thrilling point 1s at his boſom bent, 
And to his throbbing heart it finds its way; 
The third, tho? certes he was knight moſt gent, 
Was cloven down to waiſt, O grievous monument! 
XL. 
So have I ſeen three poplars young and fair, 
By winding ftream their leafy branches ſpread, 
Gayly they flourMh'd to the gladſome air, 
And in the pride of youth they bourgeoned, 
In fpring's own liv'ry all apparrelled : 
Lo! ſturdy woodman comes with treach*rous ſteel, 
Ne friend to beauty, ne to bounty-head, 
His keen relentleſs weapon they muſt feel, 
And be tranſmew'd to maſt, or ſpoke c of circling wheel. 
XLI. 
Here for a moment paus'd the ſtranger knight, 
"ow breath to take; meantime the ſilent tear 
13 Stream'd 
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Stream'd down. Belgardo's cheek ; a ſtrange delight 
Mingled with horrour, and remembrance dear 

Of thoſe he loved beſt and held moſt near, | 
Gleam'd on his brow; his colour went and came: 


| Certes the good old man was pleas'd to hear, 


His ſons had found a never-dying name, 
And flouriſh'd from their graves an honourable fame, 
AIR: 7 
Long had he known the heroes were no more, 


Their ghoſts had told it in the hollow blaſt; 


And as he trod the river's willow'd ſhore, 

The youths before him in bright viſion paſt, 

They couch'd the lance, and airy javelin caſt: 

His truſty fword with drops of blood was ſtain'd, 

His faithful dog howPd o'er the dreary waſte; 

And to the night and filent moon complain'd: 

And now Sir Claribell, once more, his ſpeeeh regain'd, 
XLIII, 

At this the Soldan waxed wondrous proud, 
And ſhook his bloody faulchion in the air z 
Again he mingled in the fighting crowd, 

And flaſh'd diſmay even to our fartheſt rear, 

Where'er he went, him followed wan deſpair; 

He ſeem'd grim Mars by Hebru's &hoing ſhore, 

Such his fierce cheer, and ſtern deportment were; 

He ſeem'd Achilles, ſtain'd with Trojan gore, 

Or Nimrod, firſt of kings, who chac'd the tuſky boar. 
| XLIV. | 

With high diſdain, great Luſignan beheld 
His anions enſigns all to earth o'erthrownz 
With gen'rous rage his manly boſom ſwell'd, 

And his vex'd ſprite moſt grievouſly did groan, 


Which ſure mote move an heart of hardeſt ſtone; 
Himſelf 
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Hi mſelf reſoly?d to prove this Caliph's might, 

And try the proweſs of his arm alone; 

Then did. he ſoon addreſs him for the fight, 

And ran with beam- like ſpear _ the Payuim : 
knight. 


XLV. 7 
The Sar'zan king was arm'd from top to toe, 
In plated armour all of temper ſure; 
Nathleſs the ſhock of his outrageous foe, 
Ne mote himſelf, ne mote his Reed endure ; 
But low on ground they lay, without recure. 
How fell, and furious, then was Saladine ! 
Fierce frown'd the viſage of this angry. Moor 
A proud diſdain inflam*d his ſtormy tine, 
2 and rage both flaſhed from his . eyne. 
XLVI. | 
Smiftly from earth up ſprung the Hagarene, 

And ſeem'd in ſtrength and courage to encreaſe, 
Like huge Antæus, on the Lybian plain, 

Who from the earth deriv'd his boaſted race; 

In both his hands he hent an iron mace, 

And on Lufignan ſtrokes ſo ſtrongly laid, 

Did not high God compaſſionate his caſe, 

Ne thing he e' ex again had thought or ſaid, 
But had enwrapped been in death's eternal ſhade. |; 

| XLVIL | 
In deep aftoundment on the plain he fell, 

An heavy corſe of lifeleſs clay he ſeem'd, 

The joyful Pagans rais'd an horrent yell; 

For him or dead, or captive, they eſteem'd, 

And conqueſt ſure unto themſelves they deem'd: 

Him from the field the ſhouting. victors bore, 


Each Chriſtian eye with pious forrow ſtream'd; 
I 4 | Now 
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Now battle they darraign (what can they more!), 
And mountains heap of dead, and float the plain witz 
gore. 
XLVIII. | 
The radiant arms that erſt ſo brightly ſhone, 
And with fictitious lightnings daz'd the eyne: 
And ſeem'd to vie with Phoebus? noon-tide throne, 
Now like the clouded moon. do dimly ſhine, 
Or like rude ore extracted from the mine: 
They all defiled are with blood and duſt; 
The quaint devices and impreſſes fine, 
Moſt ſorely marred are by cruel thruſt, 
But ſuffer by miſchaunce all earthly matter went 
| XLIX. 
The gen'rous courſer and his haughty lord, 
vx Ihn glorious bleeding low on ground do lye ; 
The felleſt fone their bitter ſtrife accord, 
And ſeem forgetful of their enmity. 
Beſide the vanquiſh'd does the victor die: 
Now in flow circles wave the ſwords around, 
In thinner ſhow'rs the languid jay'lins flie ; 
Winds thro? the air a dull confuſed ſound, 
As when the winds and waves their murmurs hoarſe 
confound. 


| L. 

With ſhiver'd launces and with cloven ſhields, 
And riven helmets was the earth diſpread; 
Enfanguin'd torrents ſtream'd along the fields, 
And the green graſs now bluſhed rofy red, 

With blood of flaughter'd knights envermeiled: 
Now ebbing honour flow'd from Chriſtian veins, 


Now the fierce Turk and haughty Perſian bled ; 
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in undiſtinguiſh'd carnage loads the plains, ; 

3lank Horrour Ralks around, and Deſolation reigns. 

E ' 
Or higheſt proweſs was of no ai, | 

Gay conqueſt crown*d the hardy Saracine; 

How did each faithful Chriſtian weep and wail! 

o ſee the creſcent in full ſplendour ſhine, 

Exalted high above the croſs divine, 

Dur yielding ſquadrons. fled on every fide; 

Nought could reſiſt impetuous Saladine, 

Still did he rage with unremitting pride, 

and fill with ſlaughters new he ſwell'dthe crimſon tide. 

LII. | 

0 Claribell! how troubled was thy _ F 

When Chriſt's own army was diſcomfited; 

hy glorious. day how quickly chang'd to night! | 

\nd the bright ſunſhine of thy life how fled !- 

et, was thy ſoul withouten coward dread. 

Fell Saladin in combat I withſtood;: 

ho? deadly terrours o'er his brow were ſpread,, 

His thigh I deep empierc'd, out ſpun the blood, | 
And * his radiant armour with the ruſhing: flood.. 

ILIII. | 

Once more my heavy hond rear'd on high, 

nd ſmote moſt hugely on his ample targe; 

dwifter deſcends the blow than glaunce of eye, 

ind fairly took away its utmoſt marge, 

nd in his left-ſide made incifion large: 

Then with dread mace, which none reſiſten may, 

Eitfoons moſt rudely gan he me to charge, 

ill on the plain in heavy trance I lay, 

ind from my ſwimming eyes was ſnatch'd the radiant 

day. 
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Ne did I waken from my drowſy fit, 
Till ſtars had kindled heav'n's refulgent blue 
An icy cold my bruifed members ſmit, 
Death ſpread around his wings of pallid hue, 
And ſcant could life the ghaſtly fiend eſchew. 
At length upon my limbs myſelf I rear d, 
But horrour and diſtraction were the view; 
Jeruſalem enwrapp'd in flames appear d, 
And melancholy groans of dying men I heard. 
| „ 
The burning ruins blaz'd upon my eyne, | 
And ſeem'd to add new horrours to the dark; 
Their glare was like the baleful comet's ſhine, 
Or like the flaſh of Jove's etherial ſpark, 
Which dreadful paſſage thro? the ſkies doth mark: 
In me what grief, what high diſdain was bred! 
How ſore oppreſs'd was I with painful cark ! 
How oft I wiſh'd myſelf among the dead! 


At length into the woods F ſlowly, ſourly fled. ] 
| : LVL 
| . Now thrice mild Cynthia, with her filver wain, Jo 
Yon ftar-beſpangled concave did ſurround; g 
And thrice to men her full-face ſnewed plain, - 
And thrice deſcended to infernal ground, 7 
” Vet ſtill in lonely foreſt was I found; 4 
At length on me kind fortune deign'd to ſmile, 1 
And thro? the wilds my toilſome road I wound, 

Then roam'd the track *tween Ganges and the Nile, 
And hardy deeds achiev'd befitting knightly ſtile. Tr 
| 80 
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CONTINUATION os ARIOSTO, 
BY F. ROSS E x. 


O Conte Orlando, O Re di Cireaſſia 
Voſtra inclita virtù dite che giova? . 


D EMONS of woe, ye ſpirits dark and fell, 
Who haunt the lonely ſhade, and ſombre dell; 
Give me your gloomieſt numbers, to rehearſe 
Brave Sacripante's death in mournful verſe; 
The trueſt lover whom the ſun beheld 

In his broad circuit thro? heav*n's azure field; 
Let virtuous love and conſtancy attend, 

To grace with tears the mem ry of their friend. 


Soon as the morn illum'd the glowing caſt, 
In all her roſes and her likes dreſt; 
Soon as the ſtars with fading ſplendour ner | 
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Circaſſia's prince, impatient of repoſe, : | Th 
(For love conſum'd him with exhauſtleſs woes) Ar 
Springs from his bed, demands his horſe and arms, Mi 
To ſeek Cathaya's queen, that queen of charms, Th 
He arms, then mounts his ſteed without delay, Hi 
And tow'rds the golden Orient ſhapes his way; Tt 
Tow'rds his own rich Circaſſia ftill he bends, Hi 
Where winding Volga in the Caſpian ends; W 
Where giant Caucaſus o'erſhades the lands, H 
And fam'd for beauty where Kabarda ſtands,” A 


The fates unkind no high emprize afford, 

Worthy his valour, or his matchleſs ſword; 

Thro? ſavage wilds and glooms he wanders wide, A 

The regent of the day his. only guides, A 

By night kind Luna lends her argent beam, T 

And milder glories o'er the foreſt ſtream : H 
D 
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One day (ah luckleſs day!) the warriour found 
A pleaſant wood with ev'ry beauty crown'd; | 
Here murm'ring ſtreamlets glitter'd thro? the ſhade, 


And am'rous Zephyrs love-lorn:ditties made; « 
Here flow'rs appear'd of ev'ry various hue, 6 
Which, ev'n at noon, were wet with morning dew; 60 
Green willows ſhade the margin of the brook, 60 
And ſpeckled fiſhes tempt the angler's hook: 1 
The prince beheld this cool ſequeſter'd ſpot, * 
Where ev'ry care and trouble ſeem'd forgot. 2 
Now from his ſtately courſer he deſcends, » 
While love, dire vulture, ſtill his vitals rendss © « 


His fteed enlarg*d, he hopes an hour's repoſe; 
Ah wretched man, how near a world of woes! 
Ah! fly this fatal ſpot, diſaſtrous knight, 

Tho? fragrant flow'rs and cooling ſhades invite, 5 | \ 
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Tho! Philomela ſings her hapleſs lay, - 
And in ſweet numbers feems to court thy lays | 
Miſtaken prince, the ſongſtreſs bids thee fly, | -- 
The ſtream laments thee, as it murmurs by; 

His thoughts Angelica alone employs, | 

The air-built caftle, and ideal joys; 

He bleſſes now the month, the day, the hour, 

When firſt he ſaw fair beanty's faireſt flowr. 

His cruel torments bleſſings to him ſeem, | 

And all his menen 


While a entranc'd Circaſſia 8 wk lies, 
And fairy proſpects ſwim before his eyes, 
A wand'ring courier ſought the ſelf-ſame glade, 
To paſs the ſultry noon in green-wood ſhade; 
Him Sacripante hails with courteous cheer, 
Demands from whence he comes, his journey where. 
The courier Judges him ſome mighty lord, 
So well his mien and ſplendid arms accord: 
The ſervant of Angelica's commands, 
That far-fam'd princeſs of the eaſtern lands, 
“To whom the loves and graces homage pay. 
Smile on her cheek, and o'er her boſom play, 
„(Said he) to kings and nations I declare, 
The heav'nly tranſports of the matchleſs fair: 
« A ſecond Cupid has her captive led, 
« Medoro now enjoys her thrane and bed; 
“ Behold his lovely portrait, and admire, 
% Behold an angel of the heav'nly choir.??. 


The courier now the fatal portrait ſhew'd, 


vw — youn with * beauty glow'd, 
Where 
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14 Where lilies, pinks, and Perſia's roſes blaom'd, At 
$7 Delightful deaths, and graces which oonſum'd; * 
19 Where manly ſenſe with female ſweetneſs ſhone, * 
. f The eye was dazzled, and the heart undene. ſoir 
jj When from the picture was withdrawn the veil, Thi 
4 The monarch trembled, and his cheeks grew pale; An 
E | From all his tott'ring limbs life ſeem'd to fly, To 
* And death to quench the luſtre of bisweye :. | 1 
1 He falls, the courier haſtens now to bring due 
| | Reviving water from the living ſpring ; | Fro 
| | The liquid cryſtal on his face he throws, « / 
14 And hated life, to him, once more beſtows: | « * 
His grief now burſt in torrents from his eyes, 40 f 
And from his boſom heav'd inceſſant ſighe; 6} 
5 In ſilence now, the portrait he review d, 4 
And now, the voice of ſorrow was renew'd. « | 
4 Depart, my friend (faid he), to all declare, 10 f 
cc The loves and pleaſures of the royal fair; « , 

« At thy return, I pray thee, to her tell, ; 16 

« How Sacripant, her loyal lover, fell; 40 

« How he has ſought the realms of Stygian Jove, 4 

« To mourn her falſchood, nnd-bes lighted love.“ A 

41 

Thus ſaid, into ahe thickeſt gloom he flung, 6 ( 

And the deep foreſt with his ſorrows rung; 4 

Mov'd by his woes, the ſavage rocks were cleft, « 

And ev'ry bird was of his ſong bereft. * 

The wond'ring courier ſtill his ſteps purſu'd, ar 

And, unperceivd, ne ſeenes of anguiſh view'd : " 

Beneath a mournful cypreſs was he laid, 5 

But he more mournful than the difmal ſhade ; | - 

He ſeem'd a living monument of woe, 2 


Tygers would weep, and tears from Pluto flow ; 
A thou · 
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A thouſand various paſſions on him preſt, 

And ev'ry paſſion tore his bleeding breaſt z 5 

Love, hatred, envy, anger and defpair b 

Join'd in dire conflit for dominion there; . 

The ſtately oak (when wintry tempeſts rave, 

And burſt impetuous „ ne 

To Boreas here, to Eurus there it bends, | 

Whilſt all the fury of the air deſcends. 

Such was the hero's ſoul: At length he ſpoke, 

From his pale lips theſe mournful accents broke: 

« Ah me, what counſel ſhall my ſoul appeaſe? 

What huſh theſe ſtorms, and calm theſe fwelling ſcas E: 

« Say, ſhall I let the tide of battle rage, 

Make banner'd thouſands in my cauſe engage; 

« Bid Mars, in thunder, mount his iron car, 

And give Cathaya to the waſte of war? 

gay, ſhall 1 act th? outrageous lover's part, 

« And plunge my poignard in her minion's heart? 

« Ah no! I combat not with her command, 

« The ſword falls harmleſs from my lifted hand ; 

« Still o'er my ſoul ſhe holds unbounded ſway, 

« Circafſia's monarch ſhall his queen obey : 

« Ne'er ſhall he cauſe Angelica to fear, 

« Or hate that proweſs, which ſhe once held dear; 

For me her ſigh ſhall heave, her tear ſhall flow, 

Not ſhe, but cruel fate, has caus'd my woe. 

On thee, my fair, may brighteſt fortune ſhine, 

May ev'ry joy, may ev'ry good be thine ! 

8till may Medoro gaze upon your charms, 

„Still may he fold you in his circling arms ! 

“Oh! may he love you more than wretched I, 

4 Who living lov'd you, and for love now die!“ 
| _ Sol's 
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Sol's courſers haſten'd to old ocean's bed, 

The lover ſtill the copious ſorrow ſhed ; 

Swift as the day's deſcent his grief increas'd,. 

And with the parting light his period ceag'd.. 

Now tow'rds the heav'ns he caſt his languid eyes, 

And theſe laſt words were mix'd with tears and ſighs; 

&« Ye birds, who wing this mournful deſert round, 


Ve ſtreams, ye oaks, ye poplars, which I found 


& To ſympathize with Sacripante's lot, 

« Behold me die, then let me be forgot. 

& Now, for a moment, O ye winds, be ſtill, 

OO ceaſe, ye murmurs of the falling rill ! 

& And thou, reſplendent ſource of light, attend, 
« And with one ray of glory gild my end! 

4 O cruel fate, now glut thyſelf with gore, 

& The blow is ſped, and Sacripant's no more!“ 


A ſhining poignard from his girdle hung, 
The warrior ſeiz'd it, with keen anguiſh ſtung * 


The cruel iron piere'd his tender ſide, 
His life now iſſu'd in the crimſon tide; 


The courier ran to give his friendly aid, 
The monarch rais'd his languid eyes, and ſaid; 


« Tell the fad tale:“ while more he wiſh'd to ſay, 


His ſoul had paſs'd, like viewleſs air, away. 
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* DEATH os ORLANDO, 
3 FAY 
| CONTINUATION oy ARIOSTO. 
BY F, 1 


oy: E! Fortune various as the rainbow's dye, 
Now bright as Venus in an evening ſky ; Ns 
And now with miſts and low'ring clouds o ercaſt, 
Like the blank moon dim-gleaming from the eaſt ; 
Still with her joys the ſtream of ſorrow flows, 

The treach*rous thorn ſtill guards the bluſhing roſe ; 
The tempeſt follows the deceitful calm, 

The cypreſs mingles with the vi&tor's palm; 

The hero falls, who Durindana bore, 

The ſtar of knighood ſets, to riſe no more 


Dark night had ſhaded o'er th? ethereal plains, 

On the ſteep rock the Paladin remains; 
Tho' thronging hoſts the god-like man ſurround, 
Tho' barb*rous ſhouts, tho? claſhing arms OS. - 
. | n 4 
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Kind Morpheus ftretch'd his ſceptre o'er the chief, « ] 


And ſteep'd in Lethe's wave each care and grief; « J 
Ev'n on the verge of death, the brave can reſt, Bat 
While the bee's hum affrights the coward breaſt. 4 5 
The ſun now roſe, the pale ſtars trembling yield, + 
Dire was the carnage of the mournful field. x 
Here mighty Paynim knights had nobly bled, ; 
And there the peers of Charlemagne lay dead -_ | 
Orlando ftarts, dark was the hero's ſoul, 8 y 
Revenge and death within his boſom roll; ms 


In wild deſpair he caſt a look around, 

Whole armies wither'd as the warrior frown'd. 
'Fow'rds the blue concave then his eyes he turn'd; 
Thus in the-anguiſh of his heart he mourn'd :. 
4 Now muſt the ſplendor of the croſs decline, 
The hated creſcent muſt unrivall'd ſhine ; 

4 Adieu! illuſtrious Marquis *, oh farewel ! 

& Ye-gen'rous þ brothers,. who 2 greatly fell, 
« Adieu each noble chief, each gallant peer, 
& To ſacred virtue, to your country, dear l 
But oh! great Charlemagne, thy glories end, 
&« Oh! who ſhall now thy hoary age defend? 

« Thy on Orlando here muſt cloſe his days, 

& And knightly valour pour its-parting blaze.“ 


Proud Almont's horn the Paladin then blew, 

From hill to hill the ſound in thunder flew; 

Like ſtorms impriſon'd was the dreadful blaſt, 

The firm earth:ſhook, the Paynims ſtood aghaſt; 

The found reach'd ev'n imperial Charlemagne, 

Q'er ſeven long leagues of mountain, dale, and plain: 
Oliver, Marquis of Vienne. 
+ Griffon and Aquilant. 
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i, I hear Orlando's horn (the monarch cry'd) 

; « Diſtreſs and danger muſt the chief betide.“ | 
BY Baſe Ganelon perfidiouſſy reply'd ; 

The Sarzan bands dare not aſſail the Knight, 

Nor meet the flow'r of Chriſtendom in fight; 

« In green-wood ſhade, he hunts the ſtately deer, 

« His ſhrilling horn proclaims Orlando near.“ 

In evil hour this council was approv'd, | 

No more ſhall Charles behold the man he lov'd ; 

Subdu'd by fate and numbers he muſt yield, 

And 2 with blood, fad Ronceſvalles' field. 


Now 46 the rock, on foot the Count deſcends, 
Like the wing'd whirlwind towards the ſoe he bends ; 
His Brigliador is but an empty name 
(That pride of courſers in the fields of fame), 

The gen'rous ſteed had on the plain expir'd, 

pere d thro* with wounds, and ev'n by conqueſt tir'd.. | 
What pencil can Orlando's might pourtray, 

Or paint the horrors of that ſignal day? 

Celeſtial ſeraphim his arm new ſtrung, 

Portentous ſplendors round the knight they flung ;- 
Ten thouſand Paynims bit the bloody ſand ! 

(Death in his eye, and lightning in his — 
Where'er the Paladin in fury turn'd, 

The ſtouteſt fell, and all the battle burn'd ; 

But vain. the proweſs. of the bold and brave, 

The paths of glory lead but to the grave!“ 

Tho! ſwords and ſpears infli no mortal wound, 

Dire thirſt and hunger ſore beſet him round ; 

Now on his breaft his languid head he hung, 

Dim were his eyes, * — ; 
A bloody 
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A bloody dew from all his members flow'd, 
And more than Etna in his vitals glow'd. 


Where ſome tall cork-trees. ſtretch'd their boughs 


around, 
A ſlow ftream crept along with ſullen ſound; 
Thither, with eager haſte, the warrior hied, 
From Almont's helm to drink the limpid tide; 
The angry brook ran crimfon from the ſlain, 


The Count retir'd, ſurcharg'd with grief and pain; 
Then Kneeling down beneath the ſpreading ſhade, 


He to the Lord of all devoutly pray'd: 
« © Father, hear me from thy heav'nly throne, 


„OO may thy ſuffering ſon my crimes atone ! 


« He bore the fcourge of malice and of pride 
“ He on the croſs for our offences died. 


O Father, for his ſake a wretch defend, 


& May all my ſorrows in thy glory end!“ 


The ſcorching heat ſtill on his entrails prey'd;. 


And all the vigor of the man decay'd ; 


Ihe lov'd remembrance of his friends deceas'd 


Ruſh'd on his ſoul, and wrung his bleeding breaſt; 
Great Almont's.- horn once more the hero ſounds ; 
The mighty blaſt the Paynim hoſt confounds; 
Remoteft rivers to their ſources fled, 

Old ocean trembled in his azure bed ; 

The horn, tho? hard as adamantine rock, 

Like glaſs was ſhiver'd with the dreadful ſhock ; 
That horn which echo'd terror and diſmay, 
From the red orient to the ſetting day; 

This mighty effort ends the warrior's life, 

No ſteel could wound him in the glorious ftrife ; 
A: vein he burſts, the blood in torrent flows, 


Death's. near approach the dauntleſs champion m_ 
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His Durindana in his hand he preſt, 
And to the truſty ſword theſe words addreſs'd : 
abe BN « 0 faithful friend, who ne'er Orlando fail'd, 
« When giant chiefs, and monſters dire affail'd ; 
« Should Paynim force again thy lightning wield, 
« Unnumber'd Chriſtian knights muſt preſs the field ; 
In Almont's hand you mow'd the iron plain, 
« By thee, Zerbino, Scotland's flow'r, was ſlain ; 
, « By thee my much Jov'd Brandimarte died, 
« When tern Gradaſſo rag'd with barb'rous pride ; 
Perhaps by thee great Charlemagne may fall, 
And trembling Paris ſhrink behind her wall 
« Oh dang'rous Durindana.” *Gaianſt the rock 
With the keen ſword the dying hero ſtruck ; 
The magic blade to break, in vain he tries, 
Unhurt its edge; the rock in fplinters flies; 
Then in the ſtream he funk the faulchion bright, 
The trueſt weapon, that cer girt a knight. 
Beneath the ſhade the god-hke man retir'd, 
And nobly calm, without a groan expir'd. 
| Deſcending angels round the martyr ſhine, | 
With ſtreaming en veil the ſaint divine ; 
'owards heav'n's blue vault his ſpirit wings its way, 
To dwell with ſeraphs in eternal day 
On earth, in deathleſs ſong, his praiſe ſhall bloom, 
And all his virtues ſhed a ſweet perfure, 
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In; Fon thee, the muſes meditate the ſong, , 
| | For thee, the firſt of the Pierian throng ; o 
1 Manſo, on thee ſhall Phobus mildly ſhine, — 
6 | And gild thy fortunes with a ray benign; W | 
þ | Such was Mmzcenas crown'd with deathleſs bays, 4 
\ And Gallus fuch, in Cæſar's golden days. | | — 
O could our lyre eternal fame beſtow, S 
| Unfading chaplets Thould adorn thy bro! — 
Thee, ſacred friendſhip, to great Taſſo join'd, uy 
| Gave the ſame taſte, and elegance of mind; * 
=_ The ſplendid page receiv'd each honour'd name z * 
i 4 'Confign'd each worthy to immortal fame. We 
\ Thy genial ſmile Marino's breaſt illum'd, The 
8 With him the faireſt flow'rs of fancy bloom'd e 
1 91 He ſooth'd the Latian virgins with his rhymes, mY 
| The Howing fictions of Aſſyrian climes : th 
cal Thy friendſhip cheer'd him in the arms of FEY | Jy 
5a He blefs'd his Manſo with his lateſt breath: -_s 
1: Thuy tender ſoul no fond requeſt denies, partic 
{Al Thy friendly hand was near to cloſe his eyes; it wo, 
4 Thy pious care enſhrin'd his honor'd duſt, de is 
4 And rais'd of labour'd bronze the breathing buſt. & 
8 | 2 _ 
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Beyond the gloomy grave thy care extends, 

or ſhall oblivion's ſhade obſcure thy friends; 
\cir birth, their- genius, manners you relate 
With all their evil, and their proſp vous fate“ 1 
Born near ſublime Mycale, Hiſtery's Sire 7 
Thus paints with eloquenoe th* Homeric lyre. 
A youth, the humbleſt of the muſe's train, 
From where Bovtes guides'his tardy wain, 
Bids ev'ry glory Manfſo's name emblaze, 
Auſpicious fortune, and a length of days. 


Nor ſhall great Manſo's gen*rous'breaft. delpiſe 
My muſe, though bred beneath the Boreal * | 
Who boldly dares to ſoar. on vent'rous wing, 
Where once Torquato ee ſtring. 
We too, when night the ſkies had ſhaded o'er, 
Have heard ſwans ſing -along:the:winding:ſhore; 
Where ſilver Thames diſplays/his-maay pride, 
And to old. ocean rolls his ſwelling tide; 
We feel the ray of no.unfriendly muſe, 

We bathe our temples:in;Caftalian deus, 
Tho? ſuns illume us with a ſlanting heam, 


And thro? thick clouds their languid ſptendours ftream: 


We honor Phœbus, we to Photbusbring 
The earlieſt promiſe of the purple ſpring; 


* Herodotus, Mr. Warton has committed a miſtake in his note 
en this paſſage; he ſuppoſes Milton to allude to Plutarch; but 
mountain of the name of Mycale in Beotia, will not be found gither 
in Pauſanias or Strabo. Mycale was in Afia Minor, the country of 
Herodotus, The epithet facundus, which Mr. Warton-admires, is 
particularly applicable to the father of Hiſtory ; but I-doubt whether 
it would be allowed to Plutarch on the banks of the Ilyſſus, though 


de is rich in biographical.and moral reflections. 
t Manſo was biographer both to Taſſo and Marino. 
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The yellow crocus, ev'ry od'rous flow'r, 

That paints the dale, or decks the rural bow'r. 
| Ours were the Druids, men by heav'n approv'd, 
By ſtrangers rev'renc'd, by their Britons lov'd ; 

They taught the youth in virtue's cauſe to bleed, 
They ſung the hero, and heroic deed. 


O happy ſage, thy name ſhall ever 22 
Remoteſt climes the meed of praiſe ſhall give; 
Where'er Torquato ſhall be hail'd divine, 
Where'er Marino's growing fame ſhall ſhine ; 
Cinthius himſelf thy feftive board has gracd; 
"The laurel'd muſes round their god were plac'd ; 
And wit refin'd, and manly ſenſe were there, 
1 With bright-ey d fancy, n of the fair. 


i on Manſo's birth the mods 8 ſmil'd, 
And Jove and Phœbus own'd the infant child; 
While Hermes gave each winning grace to pleaſe, I 
A love for letters, elegance and eaſe. . Mir 
Hence, florid health, a late autumnal bloom, M; 
And ſunny proſpeQts for the years to come. An 
Still from his head the graceful honors flow, ra 
Still in his eye beams fancy's ripeſt glow; __ An 
A. vig'rous genius, ev'ry poliſh'd art, I 
The keeneſt judgment, with the kindeſt heart. An 
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0. my fate ſhould ſuch a Bond conſign, &n 
Who loves a vot'ry of the ſacred nine; 
When Britiſh kings ſhall dignify my verſe, 
Great Arthur's conqueſts, and his laurel'd hearſe; 
When Launcelot, and each advent'rous knight, 
Shall ſhine illuſtrious in the ranks of fight; 
| (O may 
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(O may the heav'ns allow a length of days, 
And Phœbus warm me with poetic rays) 
Vhen banner*'d hoſts ſhall crowd the chalky ſhore, 

And Britiſh ſwords ſhall bluſh with Saxon gore, 

When all the pageantry of life is paſt, | 

And, full of years, I yield my breath at laſt ; 

That friend ſhould heave the hgonizing figh 

(The tear of ſorrow trembling in his eye), 

With tender care inter my lov'd remains, 

And tell my fortunes to the liſt'ning ſwains z - 
With ev'ry virtue in full light diſplay'd, 

And o'er my errors throw a ſeften'd ſhade. 

Perhaps the artiſt might my features trace 

la living marble, and recal each grace; 

With bays or myrtle bind my flowing hair, 

And o' er the whole breathe Grecia's nobleſt air; 

But I ſhall reſt ſecure in endleſs peace, 

And ev'ry-paſſion of the man ſhall ceaſe. 


/ 


If certain honours ſhall the juſt await, 
Mine, too, the glories of a future ſtate; 
My ſpirit ſhall aſcend the bleſs'd abodes, 
And dwell with thoſe, whoſe virtues made them gods; 
Then will I traverſe yon ethereal ſky, 
And view this ſpeck of earth with pitying eye; 
See the vain toils of mortals here below, | 
And what the fates permit, ſhall clearly know; 
Youth's purple luſtre ſhall my brow inveſt, - - 
And cloudleſs ſunſhine gild my placid breaſt. 
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GREEK or MOSCHUS. — 
O MOURN, ye Naiads of the Doric wave, 

O mourn your much-lov'd Bion's early grave; T| 
O mourn, ye ſhady woods and ſunny dales, In 
Ye murm'ring ſtreamlets, and ye ſighing gales 3 A 
Exhale, ye drooping flow'rs, a weak perfume, N 
Ye fading roſes, languiſhingly bloom; N 
Let ftrains of woe on hyacinths be read, F. 
The ſweeteſt warbler of the grove is dead. A 

Begin, Sicilian nine, the ſong of woe, T 
And let the tear of grief and friendſhip flow. n 
Ye nightingales conceal'd in green-wood ſhades, 7 


Tell the ſad tale to Arethuſa's maids; 
How Bion's number'd with th' Elyſian throng, 
How fades with him the verſe and Doric ſong. 


Begin, & c. | 
I Lament 


4 


THE EPITAPH OF BION. ug; 
Lament ye ſwans by Strymon's echoing ftream, 

in ſofteſt numbers tell the mournful theme z 

In numbers, ſuch as Bion uſed to ſing | 

When his flow muſic ſtay'd your flitting wing; 

O tell the Thracian nymphs en Hebrus? ſhore, - 

Tell that the Doric Orpheus is no more. . 


Begin, &0, 


No more the firſt of ſhepherds tunes his lay, 
Beneath the oak, where filver riv'lets ſtray ; 
Now ſings our Bion on th* Elyſian plain, 
While thronging ſhades admire the wondrous ſtrain 3 
Silent his hills his herds refuſe to feed, 
His flocks neglect the verdure of the ond. 


Begin, &c. 


Phœbus laments the ſwain's untimely fate, 
The Fauns and Satyrs mourn his ſhort-liv'd date; 
Ir ſtreams of grief the gurgling fountains flow, 
And Echo wails her loſs in ſpeechleſs woe. 
No more the nymphs ſhall catch the flying ſound, 
Nor bid the ſong from Hybla's vale rebound : 
Fall'n are the bluſhing fruits from ev'ry tree, 
And ev'ry flow'r has loſt its bloom for thee - 
The ſheep no more her milky ſtore beſtows, 
Nor from the hive the labour'd honey flows : 
No more let Hybla's theads their honey boaſt, 
For with our Bion ev'ry ſweet is loſt, 


Begin, &. 


The dolphins mourn him by the "OE main, 
The nightingales renew their melting ſtrain; 
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The hov'ring ſwallow circles round his tomb, 


And mild Alcyone _— his doom. | - 

Begin, &c. Ve 
The clanging ſea-mew from · te purple wave, 1 
| Laments the blooming youth's untimely grave; Tt 

No more his birds round eaſtern Memnon ſing, y 
They mourn the ſwain of Arcthuſa' s ſpring. My 
Begin, &c. A 
Ye nightingales bewail the brave and young, Tc 
For you his ditty'd airs the ſhepherd ſung : D. 
- Ye ſwallows anſwer from the ſhady groves ; Tl 
© in ſoft murmurs breathe your plaints, ye doves. Or 
Begin, e. — 
O ever honour'd, who ſhall tune thy reed N 
What daring hand ſhall claim ſo rich a meed! H 
Thy ſofteſt notes {till ſwell the balmy gale, (1 
While echo wafts them o'er the winding dale; H 
To Pan thy pipe I bear—but he'll decline, H 
3 Nor dare to tune the reed that once was thine. W 
= Begin, Ke. A 
| Fair Galatea ſhall thy lofs deplore; 5 
= Oft did ſhe hear thee on the ſhelving ſhore 0 
15 Unlike the Cyclop's numbers was thy ſtrain F. 
The goddeſs liſten'd from the level'd main: T, 
Forlorn ſhe ftrays beſide the murm'ring deep, T, 
And ſtill ſhe feeds her much lov'd Bion's ſheep» 'T 
| Begin, &c. 


With thee the Muſe's gifts have all decay'd, | 
The ſighing ſhepherd, and the love- ſiek maid; 2 
| 9 | | Around 


THE EPITAPH OF BION 2 
Around thy tomb the weeping Graces mourn, 
The ſpeaking marble cypreſs wreaths adorn :. 
Venus no more for loſt Adonis ſighs, 

A deeper ſorrow dims her ſtarry eyes, 

© Melas, teach thy echoing wave once more 

The ſong of woe: firſt on thy willow'd ſhore 

You mourn'd immortal Homer, prince of. ſong,, 

And roll'd the ſwelling tide of grief along. 

Again, O ſacred ſtream, that tribute pay 

Jo ſetting virtue, and to Bion's lay. 

Dear was each bard to Heliconian maids, 

The ſprings of Pindus, and Aonia's ſhades 2: 

One ſung Achilles on the plains of Troy, 

The beauteous Helen, and the Phrygian boy 

The other fung not havoc's wild alarms, 

Nor bade the trumpet rouze the chiefs to arms: 

He tun'd his reed where dark*ning foreſts ſpread, 

(The num*rous berds around their maiter fed) | 

He gave to ſighing youths the kindeſt aid, 

He ſooth\d the ſorrows of the love-lorn maid ; 

With dittieh ſweet his cares the ſwain beguil'd, 

And on his lays the Paphian * ſmil'd. 
Begin, &c. 


For thee, my Bion, flows the filent tear, 
O teacher, ever honour'd, ever dear: 
From thee, in earlieſt youth, I learn'd the ſong, 
To thee the lateſt of my lays belong ; 
To other ſwains you left your golden fields, - 
To me the fame which Aganippe _ | 
Begin, &c. 


When mallows in the garden fade away, 


The verdant Parſley, and the aniſe gay, 3 
K 3 Aga 
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193 THE EPEITAPH OF BION. 

Again they bloom, again in pride appear, 

And lend new fragrance to the coming year: 

But he the wiſe, the noble, and the brave, 

Muſt reſt for ever in the ſilent grave: 

In endlefs gloom our Bion muſt remain, 

Faſt bound by death's inextricable chain, 
Begin, &c. 7 


What hand releatief nipp'd our Bion's bloom? 
O ſay what poiſon to his lips could come ? 
The iron wretch in wickedneſs how ſtrong ! 


Who mix'd the poifon—while- he heard the ſong. 


Begin, &c, 


What dire diſaſters wait the guilty tribe? 
No hecatombs the gods af vengeance bribe: 
O could I wander through the Stygian grove, 
Like wiſe Ulyſſes, or the ſon of Jove *; 
Then ſhould I come to Pluto's dreary reign, 
And in his halls ſhould hear thy matchleſs ſtrain, 
The rural lay for Proſerpine rehearſe, 
The queen. ſhall honour thy Sicilian verſe ; 
She, too, has warbled on th* Atnzan ſtrand, 
And play'd with virgins on the yellow ſand :. 


The Thracian lyre obtain'd the long-loſt fair; 


Relentleſs Charon heard the poet's pray'r. 

O might thy numbers rigid Pluto ſway, 

And quick reſtore thee to the realms of * 
Were mine thy reed, to ſooth th' unfeeling ſhades, 
Thy airs, once more, ſhould float along our glades. 


* Hercules. 
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PROM THE 


THIRD BOOK: or Tus ARGONAUTICS. 


APOLLONIUS. RHODIUS, 


Tu E ſon of Eſon ſhone above the reſt, 

In ev'ry geſture was the prijeng confeſt; 

What grace, what beauty o'er his * play'd ! 
Alas! too lovely for the magic maid ! 

0n the illuſtrious chief her glances ſteal, 

Her cheek all crimſon glows beneath her veil ; 
Anxious, ſhe ſees the blooming youth "ary 
And with her hero goes her bcating heart. 

The Argonauts retire (a penſive train), 

And bend their footſteps tow'rds the ſable main. 


Chalciopè, who dreads XActa's gloom, 

deets with her children her ſequeſter'd room: 
Medæa, now, a thouſand thoughts revolves, 
Now forms a plan, and now that plan diffolves ; 
Love pours his-torrent of bewitching cares, | 
Her hopes now riſe, and now her ſoul deſpairs: 


K 4 
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Now, in idea, o'er the prince ſhe ran, 
And view'd each feature of the matchleſs man: 


How mild his eye! how broad his ſpreading cheſt } 


How bright the purple of his ſweeping veſt ! 

How graceful from his ſeat the warrior roſe ! 

| (His words were ſofter than deſcending ſnows) 
His voice ſtill ſounded in her raviſn'd ear, 

As down her cheek ſoft flow'd the ſilent tear: 

She mourn'd her Jaſon, as already kill'd 

(The bulls of Mars victorious in the field). 

This bitter thought her tortur'd boſom wrung, 

And theſe weak accents faulter'd from her tongue : 

« Ah me! what anguiſh do the fates portend ! 

4c The clouds ſtill blacken, and the ſtorms deſcend. 

4 Why thould I grieve if godlike Jaſon fall? 

& Juſt ſeen La ſtranger in my father's hall. 


& What if he fall—tho? beauteous, juſt and brave 


© But—righteous Heav'n will ſo much virtue ſave. 
O goddeſs Perſeis *, may the chief return, 

& May Grecian matrons pious incenſe burn: 

4e But if the gods have fix'd the hero's date, 

4 O might he know—Medza did not hate.“ 
So mourn'd the virgin, by her love oppreſt, 

And cares tumultuous roll'd within her breaſt. 


Night ſpread her ſhade—the ſeamen view'd from far 


Orion's luſtre, and the northern ſtar; 

'The weary traveller was ſunk in ſleep, 

No careful centinels their ſtation keep 

Ev'n ſilken reft had ſeal'd ſome parent's eye, 
Who lately ſaw her much-lov'd offspring die: 


* Hecate. 
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No barking dog is heard, no buzzing ſound ;-. 

How black the gloom ! the filence how profound! 
But downy Somnus fled. the Colchian maid, p 
For godlike Jaſon was her ſoul afraid ; 
In fancy's eye ſhe ſaw the warrior ſlain 

(His beauteous body mangled on the plain); 

Dark waves of ſorrow pour their angry tide, 

Now here, now there, her wav'ring thoughts divide: 
Thus flies the ſplendour of the ſolar beam, | 
When quick reflected from the cryſtal ſtream, 


With which ſome nymph had fill'd the poliſt'd vaſe 5 


From fide to fide the trembling glory plays, 

Such is the virgin's mind, ſhe deeply ſighs, 

And tears of anguiſh dim her ſhining eyes; 

A thouſand cares her tender heart affail, 

Her love now rages—now her fears yall :: 

She then reſolves to uſe her magic pow'r, 

And aid her lover in the dang*rous hour; 

She now deſigns to pierce her tender breaſt, - 

And leave the hero by black fate oppreſt ; 

Again, ſhe loves the golden light of day, 

Nor will ſhe herb, or myftic charm convey, 

Long time the maiden fate with penſive look, 

At length in ſecret to her ſoul ſhe ſpoke : . 

« Ah! wretched me!] unnumber'd woes ſurround; - 

« From this fierce war no refuge can be found: 

« Oh ! had I fallen in my morning's bloom, 

« By Cynthia's dart, and met an early tomb; 

6 Before the ſons of min Chalciopè 

“ Sought fam'd Achaia o'er the ſwelling ſea; 

% Before my eyes beheld this prince of Greece 

* wn demon ſent him for the purple fleece). | 
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«© Why let him perith if the fates decree ;' 5 Tc 
ce What is the fortune of this Greek to me? Bu 
&« Shall I, without Æeta's knowledge, tell | A 
The ſecret charm, and give the pow'rful ſpell ? W 
« Oh! in what words ſhall I the chief addreſs, A 
& Or how the purpoſe of my mind expreſs ? A. 
« Say, muſt I call him from his martial train, | Re 
% And all the feelings of my heart explain? | (1 
gut if he dies—what endleſs cares deftroy ! Ne 
Set is my ſun and blaſted all my joy; A. 
Let bluſhing ſhame, let modeſty depart, T! 
& Let Iove alone poſſeſs my vanquiſh'd heart : A 
Safe ſhall the warrior be (his labour o'er) H 
And his wing' d veſſel ſeek ſome diſtant ſhore : Ti 
The nooſe diſgraceful, or the poiſon'd bowl, N 


„ Shall calm the tempeſt of Medza's ſoul ; Ti 
&* Unkind detraction will attack my name, | 
« With taunts ungen*rous wound my virgin fame; 


The Colchian matrons ſhall diſplay my fate, Tl 
And thus indulge their malice and their hate: By 
“Here lies Medæa, wicked, impious madd, W 

«© Who for a ſtranger youth her fire betray'd 3 W 

6 With deeds ignohle ſtain'd her princely race: | wW 
C Black infamy be hers, and foul diſgrace. | dl 
6 With blameleſs honour let me cloſe my days, | A 
c“ My name illumin'd by fair virtues rays; H 
© Spotleſs I view ſtern Pluto's awful ſhrine, H 
e Ere deeds ignoble ſtain my princely line. | 85 


Now tow'rd the magic vaſe ſhe ſhap'd her way, 
Where healthful drugs, and baneful philtres lay ; 
Sharp tears in torrents down her breaft deſcend, 


Loudly ſhe ſighs, and mourns her hapleſs end: 
| Tow' rds 
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Tow'rds the fell poiſon now ſhe ſtretch'd her hand, 


But the dire horrors of the Stygian ſtrand, 

And griezly Orcus, ſwam before her ſight, 
With death's dim ſhadows, and eternal night : 
A wiſh for life again her ſoul poſſeſt, 
And calmer grew the purpoſe of her breaſt ; 
Remembrance, now, her former friends endears 
(The Colchian damſels, her belov'd compeers) ; 
Now fairer ſmile the azure fields on high, | 
And brighter ſuns adorn the cloudleſs ſky ; 

The ſpells, by Juno's counſel, ſhe removes, | 
And longs for morning and the chief ſhe loves : 
Her ſkilful hand prepares the potent charm, 

To ſteel his courage, and his foes diſarm ; 
While tow'rds the eaſt ſhe rolls her anxious eyes, 
To ſee the purple bluſh of morning riſe. 


Aurora, now, unfolds her golden ray, 
The royal virgin hails the ſpringing day 
Bright are her charms—ſhe looks divinely fair, 
With niceſt art ſhe braids her yellow hair, 
Which o'er her ſhoulders in diſorder hung, 
When wild diſtraction had her ſoul unſtrung; 
She breathes of fragrant oils, and rich perfume, . 
And on her cheeks the new-born roſes bloom; 
Her mantle graceful floats along the ground, 
Her ſnowy veil with ſilver fringe is boundz 
Sublime ſhe moves along the ſpacious dome, 
Thoughtleſs of woes of direful woes to come. 
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Fo R you, my friend, whoſe ſenſe, matur d by years 


Has laid aſide vain hopes and idle fears; 

Sees pomp and honour in their native light, 
Deluſive meteors. to beguile our ſight: 

For you, my friend, I write the moral ſong; 
Kind is your ſoul, your judgment clear and ſtrong. 


And you, my friend, can feel another's ſmart, 
A ſtranger's ſorrow tauch'd your tender heart. 
Oft have I ſeen the ſympathizing tear 
(Be ſuch to ſacred friendſhip ever dear). 

O may the heav'ns allow a fair reward, 


May bright-wing'd ſeraphs be your conſtant guard. 


Long has your friend on various ſhores been caſt, 
Driv'n by each wave the ſport of ev'ry blaſt ; 

Hope heid ſome ſplendid pageant to my view, 
Still from my reach the bright deception flew ; 


Round 
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Round a frail mould'ring column I have hung, 
J loiter'd idly, and I idly ſung: 
But now, adieu to fancy's roſeat flow'rs,. a 
To fairy dales, and amaranthine bow'rs; 
Tis time my few ideas to condenſe, 
And leave gay trifles for plain: common ſenſe+-: 
Vain is the verſe, how ſmooth ſoe er it flows, 
The garb of wiſdom is majeſtic proſe ; 
But, if I till muſt haunt the muſes' ſhade, 
Let ſome ſound moral precept be convey'd; 
How thro” this ſea of ſtorms. our courſe to ſteer, 
And how to ſooth our pains and ſorrows here. 
Life, at the moſt, is but a ſummer day, 


And we, its inſects, baſking in the ray. 


Fair ſhone the bluſhing flow'r, our much-lov'd youth, 
His eye was innocence, his ſmile was truth ; 
Relentleſs fate the ſplendid gift deny'd,, 
Adonis fell, his parent's hope and pride; 

O ceaſe, ye damaſk roſes, ceaſe to blow, . 
Ye nymphs of Slaney, wear the robes of woe. 


How. vain, how: tranſient are our early joys, 
Mere exhalations, which a breeze deſtroys .!_ 
Armida's garden, or Alcina's iſle, 

Where roſes bloom, and pleaſures ſeem to ſmile : - 
We row impatient for the happy ſhore; 

The golden landſcape fades, and charms no more; 
Youth's bleſſings vaniſh from our cheated eye, 

Like painted rainbows in a ſhow'ry ſky. . 


Now what are ripen'd manhood's prudent-ſchemes ? 
More ſpecious reaſoning, and more ſolid dreams ; 
þ In 


2866 EPISTLE TO Mxs. MEAREsS. 
In fair proportion is the fabric plann'd, 5 
And wiſdom ſeems to guide the forming hand; 
But ſtrip the building of its thin diſguiſe, 

_ what a * of aud: and folly lies 


Lo one, the friend of arbitrary ſway, 
Affirms, whole millions muſt a king obey ; 
Muſt bow their necks beneath his iron rdd, 
And pray to Cæſar, as they pray to God. 

By tenets baſe, which but the baſe can bear, 
He heaps up thouſands for his worthleſs heir; 
His country's curſe attends him to the grave; 
His prince, in ſecret, ſhall deſpiſe the ſlave. 


Another laughs at pomp and fripp*ry things,. 
He murders ftateſmen and depoſes kings ; 
He flies from Europe and her poliſh'd crimes, 
To woo rough freedom in the weſtern climes ; 
The growling tyger, at his voice, ſhall bend, 
O'ꝰer vaſt ſavannahs ſhall his rule extend: | 
At length ſome Indian takes his deſp'rate aim, 
Our virtuous Solon falls like common game; 
Whence all his toils, whence all the laws he made ? ? 
To be himſelf the deſpot of the ſhade. 


'The bard, whom Phcebus with his heat inſpires, 
Whoſe numbers ſooth us, and whoſe fancy fires ; 
Who paints the hero and th' enſanguin'd plain, 
While weſt-winds fan him thro? a broken pane 5 
He ſeems to ſtarve, for everlaſting fame, 
That ſculptur'd marble may record his name; 
Of all his labour'd vigils, what the end? 

To get a dinner, or procure a friend. | 

| „ | | When 
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When hoary age has ev'ry limb oppreſt, 
When wiſdom wiſhes for eternal reſt ; | 
When pride and pow'r no more their influence hold, 
When all is ſwallow'd in the luſt of gold; 
The miſer counts his beads with ceaſeleſs care, 
For one year more to ſtarve his hungry heir; 
For one year more to ſee his foreſts riſe 
(Ill. fated foreſts when Avaro dies, 
Before the ruthleſs axe the oak muſt bend, 
The lofty pines ſhall from their hills deſcend): 
Heav'n- ward his pray'rs and wiſhes ſeem inclin'd, 
But ſtill to Mammon bends his earthly mind. 


From youth to manhood, and from.thence to age, 
While man remains upon this buſy ſtage, 
Self- love directs us, all the wife men ſay, 
So Pope has told us in his golden lay; 
Self-love's th principle our ſteps to guide, 
It makes us humble, or it gives us pride; 
Self. love has made the ſainted martyr ſhine, 
Makes Bibo drunken, makes Narciſſa fine ; 
Self- love's the principle we all conceal, 
Yet every action does its ſtrength reveal. 


What Ws” maxim ſhall we now deduce, 
Of ſolid value, and of fterling uſe ? 

Since life is maſquerade, and all's diſguiſe, 
Truſt not too much to doubt is to be wiſe. 


When fame, when fortune vaniſh from my view, 
When all my velvet friends ſhall bid adieu ; 
When the blood chills, when ev'ry pulſe ſhall die, 
And miſty ſhadows ſwim before my eye; 
| | What 


os EPISTLE TO MAS. MEARE N. 
What ray of comfort then ſhall gild my breaſt? 
What hope ſhall lull my beating ſoul to reſt? 

No honour broken, and no truſt betray'd, 

No injur'd orphan, no deluded maid ; 

If ſometimes driv'n by paſſion's tide along, 

The end ſtill virtuous, tho? the means were wrong. 


* 


E Y r 


- 


'TO DISSUADE YOUNG PERSONS FROM 
POETICAL PURSUITS. 


Borp is th? aſpiring youth, who dares to climb. 
Th? aerial ſummit of the ſacred mount“; 

Who dares to woo the muſe, to build the rhyme, 
And dauntleſs drinks the deep Aonian fount.. . | 


Fair ſpreads the opening proſpe& to his view, 
What vernant meads! what golden plains appear! 

Unclouded ſuns, and ſkies ſerenely blue, ; 
What ſplendid glories mark the circling yeart. 


His pride impels him ta the love of fame, 
Aloft he ſoars upon her eagle wings ; 

Eager he graſps at an ideal name, 
And ofer the lyre his hand he boldly flings.. 


* 


Farnaſſus. 
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Fond youth, beware, you tread on magic ground, 
Court not a garland of poetic bays: 

Still with the roſe the painful thorn is found, 
It is a doubtful, and a dangerous praiſe... 


Soon will your cmiling landſcape fade away, 

Soon pill you find you _ in its wanes 

When wint'ry ſuns ſhall ſhoot a languid rays 
And dark'ning clouds obſcure th' ethereal plain. 


What mighty meed has been the poet's lot? 
What. bright reward has crown'd his ceaſeleſs toil ?: 

What, . tho? his-labour'd lines are ne'er forgot, 
His tedious vigils o'er the midnight oil ?. 


Who like great Homer wak'd the living lyre?” 
Yet by precarious. bounty was he fed; 
Had not immortal Lucan. Jove's own fire? 
Yet in imperial Rome the poet bled.. 


Diſaſt'rous chance, Torquato“, ſure, was thine, 
Tho? thy tranſcendant luſtre never dies, 

Ne'er with her ſmiles on thee did fortune ſhine, 
Thy death was lanc'd from Eleanora's + eyes. 


Sublime Camoens wins a deathleſs fame, s 
See Mars and Phœbus on the bard attend; © 

The diftant eaſt reveres his honour'd name,. 
Yet in affliction doth his ſan. deſcend. 


Torquato Taſſo. 
+ Elcanora of Eſte, the duke of Ferrara's daughter. 
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Ev'n Colinet “, whom all the muſes love, 
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Whom all the nymphs, and all the ſwains adore; Ih 
Keen diſappointment often did he prove, © Wil 
And pin'd in anguiſh by his Mulla's ſhore. hl 
Fond youth beware, decline th* inſidious muſe, il i 
Hear not the magic of her ſyren ſtrain; Wi 
Unwiſe the man who ſtill her track purſues, 1 
For ſcience, wits and genius blaze in vain. 10 
I, too, have * the Pierian maids, "ih 
From ſad experience, I rehearſe the tale; | 10 
My morn 1 ſpent beneath their barren ſhades, 0 
Cold winds ſtill nip them, and arp froſts affail.. 1 
He, who ſhall wait until the evening's cloſe, Wig 
And with a fancied wreath adorn his brow; 100 
wy Wt 
What cares, what ſorrows muſt he not oppoſe? 1 
Such cares, ſuch ſorrows, as invade me now. 5 ö 
2 1 
The muſe's voĩce ſhall charm my ſoul no more, 10 
Adieu! O Phcebus, and ye laurel'd nine; 16 
I'll guide my ſmall (kiff to ſome ſhelter'd ſhore,. 4 
Where * blow, and kinder ſuns ſhall ſhine.. 61 
— 1 
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TO. Tu 
: EARL or CARLISLE, 
LIFE OF THE CHEVALIER BAYARD 


Baya RD, whoſe mem'ry virtue's tears embalm, 

Muſt high-born Howard's kind indulgence claim; 
In glory's field he won the knightly palm, 

Applauding nations ſeal the hero's fame, 
Nor &er ſhall dark oblivion- blot his name; 

Th' hiſtoric muſe ſhall blazon his renown, 
Bright ſhall it ſhine an unextinguiſh'd flame; 

Unfading laurels ſhall the warrior crown, 
Without a cloud his radiant ſun went- down: 

Great was his courage in his country's cauſe, 
The plume of war, he fear'd no hoſtile frown 

His ſword maintain'd fair honour's ſtricteſt laws : 
Such Bayard was, and ſuch would Carliſle be, 
Were this the age of arms and chivalry. 


W HAT honours wait immortal Taſſo's lyre! 


What raptures crown Marino's flowing rhymes! 
| Remoteſt nations Godfrey's deeds admire, 
And fair Adonis blooms thro? diftant times. 
See! where the ſun from eaſtern ocean climbs, _ 
See! where he dips his wheels in weſtern main; 
Ev'n there man's rugged breaſt the muſe ſublimes, 


And wins the ſoul from anguiſh and from pain ; - 


The haughty tyrant, purpled o'er with crimes, 
Reveres the muſe, reveres the poet's ſtrain: | 
The fam'd Nepenthè was harmonious ſong, ' . 


The ſtreams of Pindus quench the thirſt of woez 


O may the gods ſoft melody prolong, 
And Helicon's deep ſprings for ever flow. 
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WILLIAM PRESTO * Efq. 


Non let Arabia boaſt her thouſand * 
And thouſand bards illum'd by ray divine: : 
To us celeſtial melody belongs, 
Jo us indulgent are the ſacred nine. 
Pope, Parnel, Dryden, oft have ſweetly ſung, 
Oft warm' d the heart, and drawn the melting tear 
The wood - crown d hill, and valley oft have rung, 
Angelic legions oft have ſtoop'd to hear. 
Behold a bard from Liffy's echoing ſhore, 
To him her choiceſt gifts the muſe imparts, 
Gives the deep lyre, gives fancy's richeſt ore, 
The tend'reſt verſe, and ſatire's keeneſt darts; 
Whether he ſings of Twiſs and Murcia's maid, 
Or ſooths with melting airs his Clara's ſhade. 
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Each day befide the noiſy water- fall, 
Or by the murmurs of the Dargle- ſtream, 
O'er-hung by frowning rocks, and foreſts tall, 
My woe- worn muſe reſounds her plaintive theme 
With the laſt glances of the ſetting beam: 
Each day I wander thro? the ſmiling plain, | 
And dark embow'ring ſhades of Pow'rſcourt's lord, 
To ſeek, in filent grove, th' Aonian train, 
Who teach my hand to ſtrike the trembling chord, 
And joys freſh-ſpxinging to my ſoul afford. 
My brighteſt years are running down to waſte, 
Stern fate has frown'd upon my ſummer primez 
Oh! in ſome haven may my bark be caſt, | 
And rays of comfort gild my evening time. 


8 F 


V HIL E ſome admire Potoli's ſplendid ore, 
And raptur'd gaze on Delhy's gorgeous throne, 
Mine be ſome ſilent, ſome ſequeſter'd ſhore, 
To dwell with friendſhip and the muſe alone + 
With choſen friends to take the evening walk, 
To mark the landſcape as we paſs along; 
Of nature's wiſdom, and her works to talk, 
From thence to learn the animating ſong. 
Ne'er let the luſt of lucre warp my breaſt, 
Nor wild atabition fire my kindling ſoul; 
Still in my native country let me reſt, 
Still let my filent days unnotic'd roll; 
Mine be the morning breeze, and evening gale, 
The murm' ring ſtreamlet, and the woody dale. 


8 ON 


L 2 1 5 
S 0 N = EE To 


An well away ! for me the ſun in vain 
With fluid gold illumes the azure ſky ; 
Dead is my ſoul to Clio's god-like ſtrain, 
To muſic's voice, and beauty's cheering eye: 
Death hovers round—his raven enſigns fly. 
Ah! what avails imagination”s glow, 
The pictur'd landſcape, ting'd with: brighteſt dye: 
The ruthleſs tyrant aims his certain blow, 
And lays the caſtled pile of fancy low. 
Oh! ſwift tranſport me to ſome milder clime, 
Where friendly ſuns a genial warmth beſtow; 
There wait the flow, the ſure approach of time, 
And languiſh out, eſtrang*d from hopes or fears, 
The ſickly remnant of —— years. 
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Now ſets the ſun in ocean's purple wave, 
And ſober evening from her miſty throne 
Enſhrouds the ſceptred prince, the ſhackled ſlave, 
Contentment's ſmile, and ſorrow's languid moan; 
And now the ſoften'd radiance of the moon 
To contemplation calls the truly wiſe. 
O ſons of nature, aſk ſome glorious boon, 
To win high wiſdom, and to walk the ſkies: 
Aſt not the gilded ſhackles of the great, 
Which cramp the genius, and the ſoul confine; 
Aſt not the Perſian Sophy's high eſtate, 
Nor the long glories of the Othman line; 
But aſk;immortal Homer's matchleſs fire, 
Or Pindar's eagle wing, and his ſonorous lyre. 


T 0 


Mrs. DICKSON. 


{4 EALTH to my friend, whom all the muſes lore, 
(The muſes love the elegant and fair) : | 

Apollo will the beauteous theme approve, 
( Apollo, beauteous with the yellow-hair.) 

If ately chivalry adorn'd the land, | | 
If haughty barons fought with ſpear and ſhield, 


Some knight of high renown would court thy hand. 


And wear thy emblems in the liſted field. 
Health to my friend, and to thy blooming train! 


May heav'n's beſt bleſſings round thy manſion flow! 


May all thy virtues with thy grace remain, 

May mitred honors grace thy WILLIAM's brow! 
O'er. thee while Fortume-xaves her golden wing, 
My ſoul ſhall brighten, and my muſe ſhall ſing. 
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B RIGHT is the circle of a ſummer ſky ; 
Bright are the clouds which wait the ſe tting throne 
Of evening ſuns; and bright is poeſy: 
Her cheering influence diſtant nations own. 
Fam'd were the bards of ſoft Italia's clime, 
Fam'd was the ſhepherd of the Mulla ſheen; 
Now for his Naiads did he build the rhyme, 
Now ſung the glories of the maiden queen. 
He told of knights, and ladies? gentle deeds, 
Of feats of arms, and lovers? melting ſighs; 
Lo! Elfin champions, with their magic ſteeds, 
(An awful proſpect) ſtrike our wond'ring eyes. 
Peace to the bard whom gallant Sidney lov'd, 
Whom Albion honor'd, and the fair approv'd. 


Mrs, DTC KS ON. 


Tamm not, my friend, I wiſh to check the tear 
(The copious tear to anguiſh gives relief); 
May the fair roſe to mem'ry {till be dear, 
And ſtill renew ſincere; but gentle grief! 
Sweet was its fragrance, in the orient ray, 
Its form by nature's curious hand deſign'd; 
The candid bluſh, how innocently gay! 
The lovely index of a god - lke mind. 
One you have loſt—but others claim you care 
To guide their foot- ſteps to unſullied fame; 
One glides a cherub thro” the fields of air, 
The others fondly liſp their parent's name; 
Oh! may your breaſt its wonted calm: reſume, 
Your proſpects brighten, and your beauty bloom 
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Tus bending Perban adoration pays; | 5 i 5 
be ſoft Ionian, with his flowing veſt, $3 may . 
| Tiara'd Lycians hail the glorious 8 


And ſwarthy Memphis pours the Wee n, ya 
When from on high he flings his noon-tide beam x 
And when aſlant he gilds with evening rays 
| Green Arno's ſhore, and Tiber's yellow ft rea 
The Auſonian youths adore his milder gleam,  _ 
And od'rous incenſe on his altars piles 
Lo! white-robed Druids ung the ſplendid theme, 
When his laſt radiance tinges Mona's iſlfe. 
Such is the luſtre of my blameleſs friend: . 
In ſuch effulgence 11 her Gay deſcend. | Ow 
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u: TORQUATS TASSO 


Land iaspita, 0 p onorata a. 

Muſa invocata gia di grande Taffo, 
Eſprima il ſuon di lode; e nt ricuſa 

e fiori, ſeelto Lil don che bw. 


o vegg i io di ſpaventolo Arge: * 


Rotar la  fpads, e folgorar il viſo, _ 
E H grande. Turco * fi fiero in ſembi | 
een e 


E I fier- Plumb oſcurare il cielo, 
Ma i in buon openly 11 Dio ane, 


E ia 


pia 1 Leun velo. 
Quads . ſue Armidk 1 
O che co! pianto il volto Erxminia „ 
Ben duro e cuor ha 1 hu om', che een nie 


0 al dolce ſuon A boſcareceia arena 
Canta il paſtor la ſua paſtorella, TH 
In mezo aſſiſo dell ombroſa cena, 
E ſꝑeglio a lei fi fa 1 un? onda bella. 


_ ® Solimano, + Rinaldo. 
| L. 4. | 
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To 
| Mis GRAHAM, of GARTMORE, 
WITH THE of 0 
ta LARS BAYARD. 


W 1TH 22 crown'd the blameleſs knight ap- 
pears, 
To dim the radiance of thine eye with tears. 
Thy generous ſpirit- will lament his fate, 
And wiſh his glory had a longer date. 
Thy figh will add freſh honours to his grave: 
The figh of beauty dignifies the brave. 
O! may he prove a mitigating gueſt 
To gild the gloom, if gloom ſhould cloud thy breaſt 1. 
Sadneſs at times will ſolitude invade, 
And liſtleſs languor ſeize the lonely maid.. - 
Far from thy boſom drive the fiend Ennui, 
Eternal ſun-ſhine ſhould attend on thee; | 
May tracks of ſplendor thy fair name emblaze! 
On thee may fortune ſhed diſtinguiſh'd rays ! * 
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TO THE SAME, 


ON HAVING RECEIVED SOME PERFUMES, 


V y HY bribe with fragrant gifts the languid muſe3 
Caſt but a glance—what poet can refuſe? * 
The glorious luſtre of your eye prevails, 
More than the ſweetneſs of Arabian gales: 
Soon will Arabia's od'rous breezes die, 1 


ON THE DBATH OP 
CHARLES JAMES DICKSON. 


Lovp be thy mem' ry, dear reſpected ſhade ! 
With joy we heard thee, and with pride ſurrey d. 
We afk no amaranths to deck thy tomb, 

No roſes glowing with poetic bloom. 

More genuine honours have adorn'd thee dead, 
The heaving ſigh, the tear ſincerely ſhed. 

Tears are more precious than Caſtalian dews, 
And ſighs of ſorrow than the ſweeteſt muſe. 
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3 Go N N R T 
"ps 
sir RICHARD MGUIRE,. Kt. 


| Who 3 a Balloon at Dublin. 


| Txrazerp youth, accept the muſe's lay, 
Bold is her pinion, as thy heart is bold: 

Dauntleſs you ſoar'd thro? realms of eloudleſs day, 1 
Saw purer ſkies, and ſuns of brighter gold, | 

And unappall'd view'd ocean's depths unfold. T 
No more the Tartar Prince * ſhall vaunt his ſteed, 

Thy nobler mounture glory has enroll'd ; 2 
A wond'ring nation's plaudit be * meed, 


Let late poſterity revere. the deed, | St 
Let Erin's hundred bards their harps new ring, 
From death's damp cave let Offian's voice be freed: A 
Let Talieſſin from wild Snowdon ſing. 
The ſacred muſes love the good and brave, Fl 


Give them new bays, and life beyond the grave. 


see 0 Story of Cambuſcan at the beginning of the Volume. 
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T O THE 


Right Hon. Lady HARRIET DON. 


Frow, paſt' ral Eden, Sort roll. on hy tide - | 
In wild meanders to the filver Tweed! 
Thy tow'ring bank is crown'd with filyan mide, | 


Thy dark-brown wave conceals the finny breed: 


The patient angler here receives his meed:- _ 
Flow, Eden, flow, encircle Harriet's dome, 

Still pour thy plenty o'er the velvet lawn,. | 
Still down the ſteep rock daſh thy angry foams 

Aſtound the ſhepherd hears at ruddy dawn, 
Aſtound he hears, when Phcebus has withdrawn z. 

Flaw, Eden, flow, behold my honour'd friend. 
Explores the mazes of thy fairy dell! 


Bid thy blue Naiads to her beauty bend, 
Oh! guard that manſion where the Virtues dwell. 
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LIFE OF HENRY IV. OF FRANCE BY PEREFIXE 


ARCHBISHOP OF PARIS, 


Covurras fanr-d plain; and tt glorious field, 


With crimſon vict'ry crown'd great Henry's name: 


The direful league, the haughty Spaniard yield 
To him, the foremoſt on the roll of fame. 
His were the ſofter virtues of the mind; | 
Love milder than the morning's purple eye, 
A wide benevolence for all mankind, ' 
A. warm affection. to each ſocial tie. 
Thy fav'rite prince pourtray'd by eroſier'd hand, 
To thee, Clorinda, holds the ſtoried page; 


Thy Henry's deeds illumine ev'ry land, 


And gild with cloudleſs.fplendour ev'ry age. 
Thy hero's lilies twin'd with laurels bloom; 
Thy praiſe the roſe, which. gives his wreath perfume; 
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EIGHTH OF MAY, THE BIRTH-DAY OF MISS 
GRAHAM OF GARTMORE AND OF 
EDWARD GIBBON, Es . 


Ourxx of the roſeate garland, hither haſte, 
Immortal Mar, with glitt'ring-dew-drops crown'df 
How bright the rainbow zone, which girds thy waiſt { 
Thy purple violets ſcatter odours round, 
Thy fairy footſteps deck with ſweets the ground, 
Haſte, bring a wreath for Margaret's natal day, 
A fragrant wreath that boaſts perennial bloom; 
O let thy Margaret's hand confer the bay 
On the great Sage, -who-burſts the Gothic gloom, 
And pours ſtrong radiance o'er declining Rome ! 
A balmy morn produc'd freſh beauty's flow'r, 
Lo! the ſame morn ſaw Hiſtory's column riſe ; 
May ſmiles in bluſhes from her verdant bow'r 
On Gibbon's ſplendid page, on Graham's matchleſs 
eyes. | 


As 


FOR THE 


INSTALLATION OF THE KNIGHTS 
OF THE 
' 1LLUSTRIOVS ORDER OF ST. PATRICK. 


. 


| CGenvs of Erin, ſeize the harp, 
From Tara's cloudy hill deſcend: 
No plaintive tones, no accents ſharp, 
Let martial ſounds the welkin rend. 
Shall tow'ring Windſor boaſt her garter'd knights? 
Shall the keen thiſtle guard bleak Scotia's ſhore? 


The guardians of their country's ſacred rights, : 
The badge of valor, and of glory, wore: 5 
Shall not fair Knighthood's ſtar this land adorn ? 3 


Bright is her riſing fame, clear is her orient morn. 


I'S 


Jig 


lervice of foreign princes, 
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High was her worth in Druid times, 

To her the ſage's lore was known, 
The bard pour'd forth the tide of rhymes, 

O'er the deep harp his hand was thrown; 
Lo! Gothic ſhadows dim the golden orb, 

From iron wrongs the noble ſpirit flies, 
Each gen'rous ray coercive laws abſorb, 
The ſun of valor beams thro? diſtant ſkies * ; 
In Belgian fields has ſtream'd Ierne's blood, 
On Buda's banner'd plains, by Danube's ſwelling OY 


1 
Again, her ſplendid days return, 
Britannia wears a ſiſter's ſmile ; 
Sublime, exalted paſſions burn, 
Heroic legions guard our iſle:; 
Tremendous War his enſign had unfurl'd, 
Proud Bourbon threaten'd, with his galling- chain; 
Britannia nobly brav'd a hoſtile world, 
Green Erin's ſtandard ſhar'd the doubtful plain: 
Her vaProus knights in deadly combat cloſe, _ 
Amidſt the firife of ſpears, their as courage 


glows. 


IV. 
Illuſtrious chieftains, doom'd to bear 
Rich emblems of your Sov'rei ign's love, 
To Honor's ſpotleſs ſhrine repair, 
The virgin will your ſuit approve: 


The ſeverity of the penal laws againſt the Roman Catholic, 
has cauſed a melancholy ren, of much gallant blood iQ the 


True 


M1 3: 
True to your God, your Country, to your King, 
Let bright example ſwell your gen'rous rage, 
"To reſcue beauty, mount the eagle's wing, | 
The laws of knighthood read, in Froiflart's. page * J 
Unſullied honor, Io! your ſtep.attends, 
See! W "ur we UfInLS. i | 
"WA 'T: 
On dark Croagh Patrick's thaggy brow, ,- 
Which frowns above the weſtern wave, - 
This wand he ſhook—black reptiles flow, 
Plunging, they find a wat'ry grave. 
No ſcaly ſerpent glides along our fields, LE 
No creſted adder darts his poiſon round: | 
Healthful the flow'rets which Ierne yields, es © 
Pure are her rills, her vales with plenty one's: 
Soft are her maidens, as the vernal gale; 


Her ſons, the angry _—_— which rends the weng 
fail. 


* Fora RY account of the gay and gillant Feiſt, fe 
Healey's Notes to his Epiſtles on Hiſtory, - 

+ Tradition ſays, that St, Patrick collected all the emden 
animals in Ireland, on the ſummit of this mountain, and ſyepi 
them from thence into the ſea. 1 


* 


THE END. 


** 


